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Fo the right Vertuous and truly 


noble Gentleman, M*To.Rzzvp 
of Mitton, in the Countic of Glo- 
ceſter Eſquire, 


ZOAISTIR, if any worke of this nature be worth the 
{ G212), preſenting to Friends worthie , and Noble; 
>IJ4 1 preſume this , will not want much of that 
a df paige, Other Conuntrie men bhaue thouzhe 
 ITDWG the like wortbie of Dukes and Princes acce- 
ations; Iniuſti ſdegnij; 11 Pentamento Amoroſe ;; 
Caliſthe, Paſtor fido, &c. (all berng but plates) were all 
dedicate to Princes of Italie. And therefore only diſcourſe 
#0 ſhew my lone to your right vertuous and noble diſpoſitions. 
This poor Comedie( of many-aeſired to ſee printed) thought 
not viterly unworthie that gm acſrene in me : well” 
knowing that your free iudgement weighs nothing by the 
Name, or Forme ; or any vaine eftimation of the. z 
| but will accept acceptable matter , as well in Plc 5.4-i8 
many leſſe materials , masking in more ſerts Titles. 
And ſo, till ſome worke more worthie 1 can';ſelef?, and per- 
feet, out of my other Studies, that may better expreſſe me ; 
and more fit the granitieof your ripe incli *(on,[ reſt. 


Yours at all parts moſt truly 
affected. 


Gz0, Cuaprmans 
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The Actors. 


Tharſalio the wooer, 

Lyſander his brother. 

T hwr. Gonernonr of Cyprus. 

Lycas ſer. to the widdow Connteſſe, 

eArgus, Gent, V her. 

3. Lords ſuiters to Endora the widdow 
( onnteſſe. 

Hl. Nephew to Tharſalis, and Sonne 
to Lyſander. 

({ aptaine of the watch, 

2. Souldzers. | 

Endora the widdow Connteſſe, 

Cynthia, wife to Lyſander. 

Sthenios. 

Tanthe Gent. attending on Eudora. 

Er 0, waiting Womasnio Cymhia. 
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The VViddowes Teares; 


A COMEDIE 
Aus Primiz 
Sccena Prima. 


THARSALIO Solws, with « Gliſſe in bis hand 
making readie. 


How blinde imperfe& Goddefſe, that delights 

(Like a deepe-reaching RC conuecrſe 

Only with Fooles :Tealous of knowing ſpirits; 

For feare their pierſing Tudgements might diſcouer 
Thy inward weaknefle, and deſpiſe thy power ; 
Contemne thee for a Goddefle ; Thou that lad'ſt 
Th'vaworthy Afſe with gold ; while worth and merit 


Serue thee for nought; (weake Fortune) Irenounce 


Thy vaine dependance, and conuert my dutie n 
And facrifices of my ſweeteſt thoughts, &&” 
Toa more Noble Deitie. Sole friend to wor 

And Patroneſle of all good Spirits, ( onfidence, 

Shee be my Guide, and hers the praiſc of theſe 

My worthic yadertakings, 


Emter Lyſander with a Glaſſe in his hand, Cyne 
| this, Hylns, Ero, 


Lyſand. Orrow Brother; Not readie yet? 
T har, No; I hauc 2 ofthe Brother ip me; 
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] dare ſay,your Wife is many times readie,and you not vp. 

S2ue you filler; how, are you enamoured of my preſence ? 

how like you my aſpet? 

Cynth, Faith noworle then I did lafi wecke, the weather 

has cothing chang'd the graine of your complexion, 

Thar. A firmeproofe, 'tis in graine , and ſo are not all 

complexion?, | 

A good Souldicrs face Sifler, 

Cynth, Made to be worne vndera Beuer, 

Thar, 1, and 'twou!d ſhew well enough vnder a maske 

r00, 

Lyſand.So much for the face. 

Thar, Bu is there no obie& in this ſuite to whet your 

tongue vpon ? | 

Lyſand, None, but Fortune ſend you well to weaxe it : for 

ſhee beſt knowes how you got if, 

Thar. Faith,'tis the portion ſhee beftowes vpon yonger 

Brothers, valour,and goedclothes: Marry,if you askc how 

we come by this new ſuite, ] muſt take time to anſwere it : 

for as the Ballad ſaics, in written.Bookes I find it.: Brother 

theſe are the bloflomes of ſpirit :and I will have it ſaid for 

my Fathers honour , that ſome of hischildren were truly 

begotten. Yawrrl, 4 "I TI5y 

Lyſanad. Not all ? * "+ ze 

Thar. Shall I tell you brotber that I know will reioyce 

you > my tormer ſuites haue been all ſpenders, this ſhall be - 
F FE2D* 3 


Wer” | vir to 
Lyſand, Aghing to bee heartily wiſhe ; 'but brother, take - 
heede you Benot gull'd, benertoo forward, 
Thar. *T had beene wellforme, if you had follow'd that 
counſaile: You were too forward when you ſtept into the 
world before me, and guli'd me of the:Land, that my ſpi- 
rits and parts were indeede bornetos, 
Cynth, May we not havethe blu fling to know the aime of 
your fortunes, what coaſt, for heaucus loue ? 
Thar. Nay,tis a proie@of. State : you may ſcetheprepa- 
12100; butthe deſigne lics hiddea in tne brefts of the wiſe. - 
| Lyſand, 
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Lyſand. May we not know't? | 
Thar, Not vnleſſe you'le promiſe meeto laugh ati, for 
without your applauſe, Ile none, , 
Lyſand. The qualitie of it may bee ſuch as a laugh will noe 
| be iil beflow'd vpon' ; pray heauen Icall not Arſace lifter, 
Cynth, What? the Pandrefſle ? 
Thar. Know you (as who knowes not)the exquiſite La- 
dic ofthe Palace? The late Gouernours admired Widdow? 
The rich and haughtic Countefle Endora ? Were not ſhee a 
Tewell worth the wearing, ifa man knew how to win her ? 
Lyſand, How's that? how's that ? 
Thar. Brother, there is a certaine Goddefle called Confi- 
dence , that carrics a maine firoke in honourable prefer 
ments, Fortune waits vpon her ; Cupid is at herbecke yz 
ſhce ſends them both of errands. This Deitie doth promiſe 
me much aſſiſtance in this bulineſle, 
Lyſand. Bur if this Deitie ſhould draw you vp in a basket 
to your Counteſſes window, and there let you hang for all 
the wits in the Towne to ſheot at : how then ? 
Thar. If ſheedoe, let them ſhoote their bolts and ſpare 
not: I hane alittle Bird in a Cage here that fings me berter 
_comfort, What ſhould be the barre? you'le ſay, I was Page 
tothe Count her husband, What of .that? I. hane thereby 
one foote in her fauour alreadie; Shee has taken note of my 
ſpirit, and ſuruaid my good patts, and the picture of them 
lives in her eie : which ſleepe , Iknow, cannot cloſe, till 
ſhce haue embrac't the ſubſtance. | 
Lyſand, All this ſauors of the wary yay ſpeake of, 
Thar, Why ſhould I deſpaire ,but that (#pid hath one 
dart in ſtore for her great Ladiſhip,as well as tor any other 
huge Ladie, whom ſhe hath made ftoope Gallant , to kiſfſe 
their worthie followers, In a-word, I am aſſured of my 
ſpeede. Such faire attempts led by a brauc reſolue , arc c= 
uermore ſeconded by Fortune, 
Cynth, But brother? haueT not heard you ſay, your own 
eares haue been witneſſe to her yowes, made folemnely to 
your late Lord ; in mcemoric of bien topreſeruetill death, 
2 o we 
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The Widdowes Teaves. | | 


the vaſtain'd henour of a Widdowes bed. If nothing elle, 


yet that might coole your confidence, = 

Thar. Toſh fifter, ſuppoſe you ſhould.proteſt with ſo- 
temne oath ('as perhaps you haue done, if ever Heauen 
heares your praiers, that you may live to ſce my Brother 
nobly interred ) to feede only ypon fiſh, and not endure 
the couch of fl:(h, during the wretched Lentof your mi- 
ſerable life ; would you beleeue it Brother ? 

Lyſand, 1 am therein moli confident, | 

Thar, Indeed, you had better beleeue it then trie it : bur 
pray Siſter tejl me, you area woman : doe not you wiucz 
nod your heads', and-imile one ypon another when yee 
mecete abroade ? | 
Cynth, Smile ? why fo? 4 

Thar. As who ſhould ſay,are not we mad Wenches, that 
c3n lead our bliad husbands thus by the noſes ?do you nor 
brag among your {clues how grofly you abuſe their ho- 
neſt credulities ? how they adore you for Saints : and you 
beleeve it? while you adhorne their terples , and they be- 
lecucit not ? how: you vow Widdow-hood in their life 


time, and they bcleeue you, when cuen in the fight of their 


breathilefle corſe,ere they be fully cold,you ivine embraces 

with his Groome, or his Phifition, and perbaps his poiſo - 

ner; or at leaſt by the next Moone ( if you can expeR ſo 

long) ſolemnely plight new Hymineall bonds, with a wild, 

eons vntamed Ruffine ? ; 

Lyſand. As for example. 

Thar, And make him thetop ofhis houſe, and ſoueraign 

Lord of the Palace, as for example, Looke youBrother, 

this glaſle is mine. | 

L3ſand, What of that ?£&= = 

Thar, While I am withit,, it takes impreffion from m 

face; butcan I make it ſo mike, that it ſhall bee of no vie 

toany other ? will ic not Joe his office to you or you : and 

as well to my Groome as to tny ſelfc ? Brother , Monope- 

lies are cryed downe, Is it not madnes for me to belecue, 

when I haue conquer'd that Fort of chaſtitic the great. 
| | Countcfle, 
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Counteſſe ; that if another man of my making;and metta!l, 
ſhall aſGult her : her cies and cares ſhould loſe their fun- 
ion, her other parts their vie, as if Nature had made her 
all in vaine, valeſſe I only kad ftumbl'd into her quar. 
ters, | 
{ ynth. Brother : I feare mee in your trauaile, you haue 
drui:ck coo much ef-that Italian aire , that hath infeRed 
the whole maſlz of your ingenuous Nature dried vp in 
you all ſap of generous diſpoſition, -poiſond the very Ef. 
{ence of your foule, and ſo polluted your ſenſes, that what- 
ſocuer ente!s there, takes from them contagion, andisto 
your fancie repreſented as foule and tainted, which in ie 
ſeife perhaps is ſpotlefle, 
1 Thar, Nolilter, it hathrefin'd myſenſes, and made mee 
| ſce with cleare eics, and to iudge of obieRs,, as they truly 
are , not as-they ſeeme, and through their maske to di- 
ſcerne the:true face of thinges. Ir'tells me how ſhort liu'd - 
Widdowes teares are, that their weeping is in truth bur 
laughing vnder a Maske , that they mourne in their 
Gownes, and laugh in their Sleeues, all which I be- 
lecue as a Delphian Oracle : and am refolu'd ro burnexin 
that faith, And mihar reſolution doc Emarch to the great 
Ladie, | 
Lyſard, Youloſe time Brother in diſcourſe , by this ha 
gs vp with the Ladic and clapt her aboord, for I. 
nowe your confidence will not dell long in the fer= 
vice, 
Thar, No, I will performe it in the Conquerours file. 
Your way is, not to winne _ by ſuire, but by 
ſurpriſe, The Caflle's carried by a ſodaine affault, thac 
_ would perhaps fit out a twelne-moneths ſiege, It would 
bee a good breeding to my yong Nephew here, if 
hee could procure a Rand at the Palace, to fee with 
what alacritie Ile a-coaſt her - Countcſſhip, in what 
arbe I will woo her , yiith. what facilitic I will winne- 


cr, | 
B:3 Lyſavc 
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— ivr, 
Lyſand. It (hail goe bard but weele heare your efitertaines he 
ment for your confidence {ake, 


Thar, And having wonne her Nephew ; This ſweet face 
Which all the Cirie ſaies, is ſo like me, 

Like me ſhall be preferr'd, for I will wed thee 

To my great widdowes Daughter and ſole Heire, 

The louely [parke, the bright Laogice, 

Lyſand, A good pleaſant dreame, 


_ Thar, Inthis cielI ſee 


That fire that ſhall in me inflame the Mother, 
Andthat inthis ſhall ſet on fire the Davghter, 
It goes Sirin a bloud; beleeue me brother, 
Theſe deſtinies goe cuerin a bloud, 
Lyſand. Theſe diſeaſes doe, brother, take heede of them : 
Fare you well z . Take heede you be not baffeld, 
Exennt.Lyſ.Cymth. Hyl.Ero. manet Thar f, 
Thar, Now thou that art the third blind Deitic 
That gouernes earth in all her happineſle, 
The life of all endowments, ( onfidence; 
Dire@ and proſper my intention. | 
Command thy Le Deities, Love and Fertune 
To ſecond my attempts for this great Ladie, 
Whole Page Ilately was ; That ſhee, whoſe berd 
I might not fit at, I may boord a bed 
And ynder bring, who bore ſo high her head, »- FExj. 


Lyſander , Lycns, 


Lye, " miraculous that you tell me Sir : he come to 
woo our Ladic Mifiris for his wife ? | 

Lyſ. Tis aphrenfic he is poſſeſt with, and wil not be curd 

but by ſome violent remedie. And you ſhall fauour me ſo 


| muchro make me a ſpeQator of the Scene, But is ſhee (ſay 


you) alreadie acceſſible for Suiters ? I thought ſhee would 


| haue flood (fo flifly on her Widdow vew , that ſhee would 


not endure the fight of a Suiter, 
Lc. Faith Sic , Penelope could not barre her gates againſt 
her 


| 


k 
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_ her woers, but ſhce will till be Miftris of her ſeIfe, ' It js as 

you know, a certaineJtch in femall bloud , they loue to be 
! ſu'dto: but ſheele hearken to no Suiters, 
| Lyſ. Butby yourlcaue Lycws, Penelope is not (o wiſe as 
1 her husband Viyſſes, for he fearing the iawes of the Syrer, 
ſopt his eares with waxe againſt her yoice. They that feare 
the Adders fhng , will not come neare her hiſſing, 1s ary 
Suiter with her now ? | 
Lye. ASpartan Lord, daiing himſcife our great Viceroies 
Kinſman, and ewo or three other of his Countrie Lords, as 
ſpots in his train. He comes armed with his Altitudes letters 
in grace of his perſon , with promiſe to make het a Dis 
cheſle if ſhee embrace the match. This is no meane attra-» 
_" Rion to her highthor:@hts; bur yet ſhee diſcaines him, 
Lyſ. And how then {hall my brother preſume of accep- 
it tance? yet 1 hold it much more vader her contentment, t 

y entment, to 
marrie ſuch-a Naſtie braggart, then vader ther honourco 
wed my brother: A Gentleman (though 1fai't) more ho. 
nourably deſcended than that Lord : who perhaps , for all 
his Anceſtrie would bee much troubled to name you the 
place where his Father was borne, 
Lyc. Nay, 1 hold no compariſon berwixt your brorher & 
him. And the Vcnerean diſesſe, to which they ſay, he has 
beene long wedded, ſhall I hope firſt rot him, ere ſhee en-. - 
's dure the ſauour of his Sulphurous breath. Well, her Ladi- 
ſhip is at hand ; yare beſt cake you to your fland, 
Lyſ. Thaokes good friend Lycas, - Exit © 


; Pmter «Argus barcthead , with whome another Y ſher Lycus * 
joyn:s, going oner the Stage, Hiarbas,and Pſorghens next, 
Re bus ſingle before Eudora, Laedice, Sthe! ing her © 


traine, lanthe following, 


Peb, I Admire Madame, you can not loue whome the 
Viceroy loues, | 

Hiar, Ang one whoſe veines ſwell ſo with his bloud , Ma- 

dam, asthey doc in his Lordſhip, + | 6s 


The Widdowes Teares. _- 


Þſo, Aneare and deare Kinſman his Lordſhip is to his 
Alricude, the Viceroy; In care of whoſe good fpecde here, 
I know his Altitude hath not ſlept a ſound ſleepe fince his 
departure, 

End. 1 thinke Venus I have, ever {incehe came. 

Reb. Youſlecpe away your Horiaur, Madam, if youne- 
gict me. 

Hiar. Negle& your Lordſhip ? that were a negligence no 
lefſe rhan diſloialtie, 

Exd. I much doubtthatSir, It were rather a preſuwpti- 
on totake him, being cf the blond Viceroiall, 

Reb. Not atall, being offered Madame, | 

End. Burt offered ware is not ſo ſweet you know, They 
are the graces of the Viceroy that woo me,not your Lord- 
ſhips, and I conceive it ſhould be neicher Honor nor Plea» 
ſure to.you, to betaken infor an other mans fauours, 
Reb. Taken in Madam? you ſpeake as 1 had no. houſe to 
hide ony headin. IK | 

Ewud, Ihauc heard ſoindeed, my Lord , vnleſſe it be an» 
other mans, 

Reb. You haue heard vntruth thenz Theſe Lords can 
well witnefle I can want no houſes. | 
Hier, NorPalaces neither my Lord. A 
Pſo, NorCourtsneither, 

End, Nor Temples Ithinke neither ; Ibelecue wee ſhall 
hauec a God of him, 


Enter Tharſali, 


Thar, ay, all honour to you Madam ? 
End. now baſe companion? 

Thar, -Baſe Madame : hces not baſe that fights as bigh.as 
your lips, | 
End. And does that beſceme my ſcruant ? 
Thar, Your Court-ſeruant Madam, 

End, Oucthat waited enmy booxd? 


Arg. I thebold fellow; whether will you Sir? 
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his Thar. That was only a preparation to my weight on your 
ere, bed Madam, | 
his End, How darfithou come to me with ſuch a thought 


Thar, Come to you Madam? I dare come to you at mid. 
night , and bid defiance to the proudeſt ſpirit that haunrs 


ne- theſe your loued ſhadowes; and would any way make 
terrible the acceſle of my loue to you, 

no Eud. Loue me? loue wy dogge. 
7 har. lam bound te that by the prouerb Madam, 

pti- End. Kennell without with him,intrude not here, What 


is it thou preſum ton? 
Thar, On your iudgement Madam, to chooſe a Man, and 


hey nota By-burt, as theſe are thar come with Titles , and Au- 
rd- thoritie,as they would conquer,or rauiſh you. But I come 
Ca- to you with the liberall and ingenuous Graces, Loue, 
| Youth, and Gentrie z which (in no more deform'd a per- 
2 tO fon then my lelfe) deſerve any Priucefle, 
|  Eud, In your ſawcie opinion Sir,and firha too;get gone; 
aſe and let this malipert humour returne thee no more, for a. 
fore heauen Ile haue = colt in blanquets, 
can Thar. 1n blanquets Madam , you mull adde your ſhcetes, 
| and you mult be the Tofler, 
: Reb. Nay then Sir y are as grofle as you are ſawcie, 
Thar, Andall one Sir, for I am neither, 
all Reb. Thou art both. 


Thar, Thoulieft ; keepe vp your ſmiter Lord Rebaa, 
Hear. Vieſt thou thus his Altitudes Coſen ? 
Reb. Theplace thou know'li proteQts thee, 
Thar. Tie vp your valour then till an other place turne me 
| loolero you, youarethe Lord (1 takeit) that wooed 
great Miſtris here with letters from his Altnude ; which 
while ſhe was reading, your Lordſhip (ro entertaine time) 
4s firedd and skal'd your fingers; as you would ſhew what 
| an itching deſire you had to get berwixt her ſheeres, 
Hiar. Slight, why does your Lore(hip endure hum? 
Reb. The place, the place my Lord, 
Thar, Bc you his Attorney Sir, 
| C Hier, 


The Widdowes Teares. | 


Hiar. What would you doe Sir? 
Thar. Make thee leape our at window, at which thou 
cam'ſt in : Whores-ſonne bag-pipe Lords, 
Eud. What rudenefle is this?-- 
Thar, What tameneſſe is it in you Madam, to flicke at the 
diſcarding of ſuch a ſuiter ? Aleane Lord, dub'd with the 
Jard of others ? A diſcaſed Lord too, that opening certaine 
i Magick CharaQters in an valawfull booke , vp-flart as ma- 
i. ny aches in's bones , as there are ouches.in's skinne, Send. 
"i him (Miftris) ro the Widdow your Tennant; the vertuous 
i \ Pandrefle eArſace. I perceive he has crownes-in's Purſe, 
i that make him proud of a firing ; let her pluck the Gooſe 
| therefore, and her maides dreſle him, 
W ii Pſo, Still my Lord ſuffer him? 
 ( Reb. Theplace Sir, beleeue it the place, WD 
wo | Thar, O good Lord Rebar; The place is.neuer like to be 
jþ | © yours that you neede reſpeRtit fo much. 
iſ Exd, Thou wrong'ſt the noble Gentleman. 
vl Thar. Noble Gentleman? A tumor, an impoſtume hee is 
I Madam ; a very hault-boy, a bag-pipe; in whom there is 
Fl nothing but winde, and that. none of the ſweetct nei- 
& - |; ther. 
| . End, Quaitt the Houſe of him by 'thead and Soul- 
7 | ders, 
j Thar, Thankes to your Honour M2dame , and my Lord 
| Coſcn the Viceroy fall thanke you, 
[ Reb. So ſhall he indeede fir, 
Lye. Arg. Will you be gone fir 2 
Thar. Away poore Fellowes. 
hi End. What is he made of? or what Deuill ſees your chil. 
þ difh, and effeminate ſpirits in him, that thus yee ſhun him 2 
Free vs of thy fight ; 
Be gone, or I proteſi thy life ſhall goe. 
. Thar, Yet ſhall my Ghofl lay flill ; and haunt thoſe 
—_—_ , and glories , that haue renderd it immor- 
ra . 


Bur fince Iſce your bloud runnes (for the time) 


high, 


A Comedie. 
High, in that contradiQtion that fore-runs 
True(t agreements (like the Elements | 
Fighting before they generate; ) and that Time 
Muſt be attended moſt, in thinges moſt worth z 
T leaue your Honour freely ; and commend 
That life you threaten, when you pleaſe, to be. 
Aduentur'd in your ſeruicez ſo your Honour 
Require it likewiſe. 
Exd, Doc not come againe, 


Thar, lle come againe, belecue it, and againe, Exit. 


End, If he ſhall dare tocome againe, I charge you ſhut 
dores ypon him, | 

Arg. You muftſhut them (Madam) 

To all men elſe then, if it pleaſe your Honour, 

For if that any enter, hele be one. 

End, I1hope,wiſc Sir, a Guard will keepe him our. 

Arg. Afore Heauen , not a Guard ( ant pleaſe your 
Honour .) 


Exud. Thou lieflbaſe Aﬀe ; One man enforce a Guard 2 


Ile turne yee all away (by our Iles Goddeſle ) 

If he but ſet a foote within my Gates, 

Lurd. Your Honour ſhall doe well to haue him poiſon'd, 
Hiar, Orbegg'd of your Coſenthe Viceroy. Ex, 


Lyſander from his land, 
Lyſand. This braviag wooer , hath the ſuccefſe expeted; 


The fauour 1 obtaind, made me witnefle to the ſport; 
And let his Confidence bee ſure, Ile give it him 
home, The newes by this, is blowne through the foure 
quarters ef the Cirtie, Alas good Confidence : but the 
happinefſſle is he hasaforchead of proofe 4 the taine ſball 
neuer flick there whatſocuer kis reproch be. ; 


Enter Tharſalie, 
Lyſand. Nj 'THat? in diſcourſe? 


T har. Hell and the Furiestake t 4s vile encounter, 
C 3 Who 
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| Who would imagine this Saturnian Peacock 
Could be ſo barbarous to vie a ſpirit 
Of my direRion, with ſuch loued reſpeR ? 
Fore heauen it cuts my gall ; bur Ile difſemble it. 
Lyſand, What ? my noble Lord? 
Thar, Well Sir, that may be yer, and meanes to be, 
Lyfand, Wat meancs your Lordſhip then ro hang that 
head thar hath beene ſo ereQed; it knocks Sir at your bo- 
ſome ro come in and hide it ſelfe. 
Thar. Notaiot, 
Lyſand, I hope by this time it needes feare no hornes, 
Thar. WellSir, but yet that bleſſing runs not alwaies in 
a bloud, 
Lyſand, What blanqueted ? Othe Gods ! fpurn'd out by 
Groomes like a bafe Biſogno ?thruft out by'th head and 
ſhoulders # | 
\Thar, You doe well Sir to take your plcafure of me, (1 
; may turne tables with you ere long.) 
Lyſand. What has thy wits fine engine taken cold ? 
vn art {tuft tinth head? canſt anſwere nothing ? 
i Thar, Truth is,I tooke my entertainment the better that 
*rwas no better, 


» Lyſand. Now the Gods forbid that this opinion ſhould run 


-\ w in a bloud, h 
| | | Thar, Haue notyou heard this principle , All thinges by 
if ſtrife engender, 
= Lyſand. Dogges and Cats doe, | 


bl Thar, And men and women too, 
| Lyſand. Well Brather, in carneft, you have now ſet your 
| confidence to ſchooke, from whence.I hope 't hasbroughe 
home ſuch a leſſon as will infiruR his matter ncuer after to 
begin ſuch attempts as endin laughter, 
Ihe Thar, WhatSir , you leflon my Confidence Qlill; I pray. 
il heauens your confidence haue! not more ſhallow ground 
if (for that know) then mine youteprehend lo, 
Lyſand. My confidence ? in what ? 
Thar, May be yourrufitoo much, 

Lyſand. 
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Lyſand. Wherein ? 

Thar, Tn humane frailtie, 

Lyſand. Why brother know you ought that may impeach 
my confidence, as this ſuccefle may yours ?hath your ob. 
ſeruation diſcouered any ſuch frailtie in my wife (for that is 
your aime I know) then let me know it, | 

T hay, . Good, good. Nay Brother , I write no bookes of 
Obſeruations,let your confidence beare out it ſelfe,as mine 
hallms, | 

Lyſand. That's ſcarce a Brothers ſpeech, If there be oughe 
wherein your Brothers good might any way be queſtion'd 
can you conceale it from his boſome ? 

Thar. So, ſo, Nay my ſaying was but generall, I glanc't 
at no particular, 

Ly/and. Then muſt I preſſe you further, You _ (as to 
your ſelfe, but yer I ouer-heard)as if you knew lome diſpo- 


' fition of weaknefſe where I moft had fixi my trufl, Ichab 


lenge you to let me know what 'twas., 

Thar, Brother ?are you wiſe? 

Lyſand. Why ? 

Thar, Be ignorant, Did you neuer heare of Aon ? 

Lyſand. What then ? 

Thar, Curiofitie was his death, He'could not be contene 

to adore Diana in her Temple, but he mufineedes dogge 

her to her retir'd pleaſures, and ſee her in her nakednefle, 
Doe you enioy the fole prwiledge of your wives bed? haue 

you no pretie Pars for your Page 7 No myſlicall Agonw to 

front you there # 

Lyſand.1thinke none :T know nor, 

Thar, Know not till Brother, Ignoranee and credulitie 

are your fole meanes to obtaine thar bleffing, You ſee your 

gun Clerkes, your wiſeft Politicians, are not that way 
ortunate,your learned Lawyers would loſe a dezen poore 

mens cauſes to gaine a leaſe ant, but for a Terme, Your 

Phifition is ieJous of his. Your Sages in generall, by feeing 

too much ouerſce that happinefle. Only your block-headly 

Tradelman ; your honeſt meaning Cittizen ; your note 
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The widdowes Teares. 


headed Countrie Gentleman ; your vnapprehending 
Stinckerd is bleft with rhe ſole prerogatiue of his Wiues 
chamber. For which he is yet bebolding,not to his tarres, 
but to his ienorance, Forif he be wilc,Brother, I muſt cell 
you the calcalters. | : 
How doe you rel:ſb theſe thinges Brother? 

Lyſand, Paſſing ill, 

Thar. So dolick men ſolid meates : hearke you brother, 
arc you not jelous? 

Lyſand.No.: doe you know cauſe to make me ? | 
Thar. Hold youthere ; did your wife neuer fpice your 
broth with a dramme of ſublimate? hath ſhee not yeelded 
vp the Fort of her Henour to a ſtaring Soldado? and ( ta« 
king courage from her guilt) plaid open banckrout of all 
ſhame,and runne the Countrie with him ? Then bleſſe 
yourStarres, bow your knecs to I[#no, Looke where ſhee 


apPcares, 
Enter Cynthia , Hylus, 
(nth. N; E haue ſought you long Sir, there's a Mef- 
ſenger within , hath brought you letters 


fromthe Court, and delires your ſpeech, 
4. noting candiſcouer nothing in her lookes, Goe,lle not 
elon | 

Cymh, Sir, itis of weight the bearer ſaies : and beſides, 
much haſtens his departure. Honourable Brother ! crie 
mercie / what,in a Conquerours flile ? but come and ouer- 
COIme ? 
Thar, Afrecſh courſe, 
Cynth, Alas you {ce of how, 
yowes are made. | 
Thar. And that ſhall-you proue too ere long, 
Cynh, Yet for che honour of our ſexe, boaft not abroade 
this your cafie conqueſt 3 anether might perhaps haue ftaid 
longer below fiaires, but ypon your confidence, that ſur- 
priltd herloue, | 

h Bl. 


ſleight mettall Widdowes 


A Comedie. 
Hyl. My vncle bath infiruted me how to accoaſt an ho. 
norable Ladie; to win her, not by ſuite, but by ſurpriſe, 
Thar, The Whelp and all. | 
Hyl. Good Vncle let not your neare Honours change 
your manners, bee not forgetfull of your promiſe to mee , 
touching your Ladies daughter Laodice, My fancic runns 
ſo vpon't, that I dreame euery night of her. 
Thar, A good chicken , goe thy waies , thou haſt done 
well ; eate bread withthy meate, 
Cynth, Come Sir, willyouin ? 
Lyſand, Ile follow you, | 
__ Ile not flirre a foot without you. I can not ſatisfie 
the meſſengers impatience, | 
Lyſ. He takgsThar.afide; Wil you not reſolue me brother? 
Thar, Of what ? 

Lyſander ſtamps and goes ont vext with ('ymh Hyl.Ero, 
So, there's venie for venice, I haue giuen't him ith place 
ſpeeding for all his confidence, Well out of this per- 
haps there may bee moulded matter of more mirth , 
then my baffling. It ſhall goe hard bur Ile make my 
conſtantifter a as famous a Scene as Virgil did his Mi- 
ftris ; who cauſ'd all the Fire in Rome to faile ſo; that none 
could light a torch but at her noſe. Nowforth: Ar this houſe 
dwells a vertuous Dame, ſometimes of worthy Fame,now 
like a decai'd Merchant turn'd Broker , and retailes refuſe 
commodities for vnthriftic Gallants, Her wit T' muſt im« 
ploy vpon this buſineſſe to prepare my next encounter, bur 
in ſuch a faſhion as ſhall make all ſplit. Ho? Madam eAr- 
ſace? pray heauen the Oifler-wiues haue not brought the 
newes of iny woing hether amongſt their flale Pilcherds; . 


| Enter eArſace, Tomaſm. 
eArſ. VYHz ? my Lord of the Palace? 
Thar, Looke you, 


Arſ. Why, this was done like a beaten Souldier; 
Thar, Hearke , I muſi fpeake with you, I have a 


ſhare for you in this riche adventure , VIEREE 
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The Widdowes Teares. 


bee the Aſe chardg'd with Crownes to make way to the 
Fort, and I the Conquerour to follow , and ſeiſe it, Seelt 
thou this jewel]? _ 

Arſ. Istcome tothat 2 why Tomaſin, 

Tom. Madam, 


Arſ. Did netone of the Counteſles Seruing-men tell ys 


that this Gentleman was ſped ? | 
Tom. That he did, and how her honour gractt and enter= 
rained him in very familiar manner, | 

Arſ. And brought himdowne faires her ſelfe. 


Tom, 1I forſooth, and commanded her men to beare him 


out of dores, 

Thar, Slight, pelted with rotten egges ? 

Arſ. Nay more, that he had alreadie poſſeft her ſheetes, 
Tom, No indeede Miftris, twas her blanquets, 

Thar. Out you yong hedge-ſparrow , learne to tread a» 
fore you be fledye, He kicks ber ont : 
well have youdone now Ladie. 

Arſ. O my ſweet kilbuck. | 
Thar. You now, in your ſhallow pate, thinke this a dif- 
orace to mee , ſuch a diſgrace as is a batterd helmet on a 


—_y 

Arſc Vieme? ] 
Thar. O holy reformation ! how art thou fallen downe 
from the vpper-bodies of the Church to the skirts of the: 


 ſouldiers head, it doubles his reſolution, Say, ſhall 1 vie. 


*Citic ! boneſflie is ſtript out of his true ſubſtance into yer- 


ball nicetic. Common finners flartle at common termesy 
and they that by whele mountaines ſwallow downe the 
deedes of darknefſe; A poore mote cf a familiar word, 
makesthem turne vp the white o'th eie, Thou art the Las» 
dies Tennant, | | 
Arſ, FortermeSir,. ' 1 
Thar, A good induQion, be ſuccefſſcfull for me , make me 
Lord of the Palace, and thou ſhalt hold thy Tenement t> 
thee and thine cares for cuer , in free ſmockage , as of the 


manner of Panderage, prouided alwaies. 


Da 


tA Comedies, — © 


eArſa, Nay if you take me ynprouided, 
Thar, Provided I ſay, that theu mak thy repaire to her 
preſently with « plot I will infirut thee in ; and for thy ſu. 
rer acceſſe to her greatnefſe,thou ſhalt preſent her,as from 
thy ſelfe with this iewell. | 
Arſa. So her old grudgey fland not betwixt her and me, | 
Thar, Fearenot x cn 

Preſents are preſent cures for femall grudges, 

Make bad, ſcemegood; alter the as with Iudges, 
| Exit, 
Fints A fins Primi, 


Aﬀus Secundi. 


Scoena Prima. 


Lyſander , Tharſalio, 


Lyſand, O now we are our ſelues. Brother, that ill 
reliſht ſpeech you let ſlip from yeur tongue, 
hath taken ſo deepe hold of my thoughts, 
that they will neuer giue mereR;, till I be re= 

ſolu'd what *twas you ſaid, you know, touching my wife, 

Tharſ. - Tuſh: I am wearie of this ſubieR, I ſaid not ſo. _ 


Lyſand. By truth it ſelfe you did: 1 ouer-heard you. Come, 


it ſhall nothing moue me, whatſocuer it be ; pray thee vn= 
fold briefly what you know. | 
Tharſ, Why briefly Brother, I know my filler tobe the 
wonder of the Earth z and the Enuie of the Heanens, Ver. 
tuous , Loiall, and whatnot, Briefly , I know ſhee hath 
yow'd, that till death and after death,ſheele hold inviolate 
her bonds to you,8& that her black ſhal take no otherhew; 
all which I firmely beleeue. In briefe Brother, 1 know 
her to be a woman, But you know brother, 1 haue other 
yrons on th'anuile, Exituras, 
Lyſand, You ſhall got leaue my ſo ynlatisfied; tell nou 
waa 


-NayDeitieit ſelfe, 


The Widdowes Teares. 

what tis you know, | 

Thar, Why Brother ; if you be ſure of your wiues lojaltie 
for terme of life : why ſhould you be curious to ſearch the 
Almanacks for after-timcs : whether ſome wandring o/E£- 
eas ſhould enioy your reverſion ; or whether your true 
Turtle would fit mourning on a wither'd branch , till 4- 
tropos cut her throat : Beware of curiofitie, for whocan re> 


ſolue you? youle ſay perhaps her vow.. 
Lyſand, Perhaps 1ſhall, 


Thar. Toſh, her ſelfe knowes not what ſhee ſhall doe, 


when ſhee is transform'd into a Widdow, You arc now 2 
ſober and (iaid Gentleman, But if Diana for your curioh 
tic ſhould tranſlate you into a menckey ; doe you know 
what gambolds you ſhould play ? your only way to bee re- 
ſolu'd is to die and make triall ofher, 


Lyſand. A deare experiment, then I muſt riſe againetobee 


rclolu'd, 


Thar, You ſhall not neede, I canſend you ſpeedier ad-. 


uertiſement of her conſtancie, by the next Ripier that 
rides that way with Mackerel]. And ſo Tleaue you.:. 


Exit.Thar. 
Lyſand, All the Furies in hell attend thee ;- has giuen me a. 


Bone totire on with apeſiilence; ſhght know ? 
What can he know ? what can his cie obſerue 
More then mine owne, or the moſipierſing bght- 
That euer viewed her? by this light I thinke 

Her priuar'tt thought may dare the cie of heauen, . 
And challenge th'enuious world to witneſle it. 


' I know him for a wild corrupted youth, 
WhomprophaneRuffins, Squires to Bawds,& Strumpets, 


Drunkards, ou out of Tauerns, into'th ſinkes 

Of Tap-houſes, and Srewes, Reuolts from manhood ; 
Debaucht perdu's, haue by their companies 

Turg'd Devill like themſclues, and fuft his ſoule 

With damn'd opinions, and vnhallowed thoughts- 
Of womanhoed, of all humaaitie, 
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Ele An er Lye AS, 

Ly. ome friend Lycas, 

os VV you met with your capricious brother 2 
Lyf. He parted hence but now, 

Lye. And has beyet reſolu'd you of that point you brake 
with me about ? 

Lyſ, Yes, he bids me die for further triall of her conflan- 
Cle, 

Lys. Fhat were a ſtrange Phificke for a icalous patient; 
to cure his thirſt with a draught of poiſon. Faith'Sir , diſ- 
charge your thoughts an't ; thinke'twas but a Buzz deuis'd 
by him to ſet your braines a work,and divert your eic from 
his diſgrace, The world hath written your wife in higheſi 
lines of honour'd Fame : her vertues fl admir'd in this Ile, 
as the report thereof ſounds in forraigne cares ; and ſtran« 
gers oft arriving here, ( as ſome rare fight) deſire to view 
her preſence, thereby to compare the Piure with the ori. 
ginall, Nor thinke he canturne ſe farre rebellto his bloud, 
Orto the Truth it ſelfe to miſconceiue 

Her ſpotleſle loue and loialtic ; perhaps 

Oft hauing heard you hold ber faith ſo ſacred 

As you being dead, no man might flirre a ſparke 

Of vertuous loue, in wayof ſecond bonds; 

As if you at your death ſhould carrie with you 

Both branch and roote ef all affeion, 

T'miay be, in that point hee's an Infidell, 

And thinkes your confidence may oucr- weenes 

Lyſ. So thinkenotT, 

Lyc. Norl1 : ifeuer any made it gocd. 

I amreſolu'd of all, ſheele proue no — 

Ly/; Well, I muſt yet be further ſatisfied; 

And vent this humour by ſome firaine of wit, 


Somewhat Ile doe ; but whas, Iknow not yet, = 
| Exenm, 
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Enter Sthenip , Tanthe. 
Sthe, ID affion of Virginitie, /anthe, how ſhall we quit: 
our ſelues of this Pandrefle , that is ſo importu- 
rate to ſpeake with ys? I's ſhee knowne to be a Pandreſle ? 
lan, T1, as well as we are knowne to be waiting women. 
Sthe, A ſhrew take your compariſon. | 
Sthe, Lets cal out Argas that bold Aﬀe that never weighs 
what he does or ſajes; but walkes and talkes like one in a 
ſleepe; to relate her attendance ro my Lalie , and preſent 
her, 
Ian, Who?ant pleaſe your Honour? None fo fit to ſet on: 
any dangerous exploit, | 
Ho ? eArgm? 


Emer Argus bare, 

Ave. VV Hats the matter Wenches ? , 

Sthe, You muſt tel] my Ladic here's a Gentle» wo- 

man call'd 4ſxce, Wer Honours Tennant, artends her, to 

impart important bufmeffc to her, . 

eArg. I willpreſently, Exit Avg. 

lant, Well, ſhee has a welcomepreſent , to beare our her. 

vawelcome preſence; and: I never knew bor a good pift. 

would welcome a bad perfor tothe pureſt, Arſace? | 
" £3411 54 er Arſave. 

Arſ. T Miſtris;('! - | | 

Sthe. &. Giue me your Preſent; Nedoe all Iran,to make 

way both for it and your ſehfe, Fae] 7tgt | 

Arſ. You ſhallbinde me to your ſervice Ladie, 

Sthe, Stand vnſeene. is 


Enter Lye. Evdova, Laodice, Reb, Him Pfor, cons. 
ming after , eArg1a comming ts | 
Emdora. | 


; T TEre's a Gentle-woman (ant | 
_— His your Honour) _ of your Tennants- 
Defires accefle to you, | 
End, What Tennant? what's her name ? w- 
a, 


— ——— -,-- — —— me = —— & Ah< at 


A Comtaie. 
Arg. Arſace, ſhce ſaies Madam, 
nit- Cad Arſace ? what the Bawde ? | 
u- Avg. The Bawd Madam ? fhze ftrikes, that's without my 
e? riuitie, 
-n, End, Out Aſſ-, know'ft n>t thou the Pandreſfſe elrſace? 
$th, Sheepreſents your Honour with this Iewell? 
hs End, This iewel|? how came ſhee by ſuch a iewell 
2 Shee has had great Cuſtomers, 
nt Arg, Shce had neede MaJam, ſhee fits at a great Rent, 
1 Alas for your great Rent ; Tle keepe her iewell, and 
on: keepe you her out, yee were befl : ſpeake to me for a Pag-- 
| . drefle ? | 
eArs. What ſhall we doe? 
Sthe, Goeto; Letys alone. eArſace? 
| Arſ, 1 Ladie, 
_ a You mult pardon vs, we can not obtaine your ac- 
cene, 
2 Arſ. Miſtris Sthenjo, tell her Honour, if T get net ac= 
oe. ceſſe to her, and that inflantlyſhee's yndone, 
ol Sthe, This is ſome-thing of importance, Madam, ſhee 
ife. ſxeares your Honour is vadone if ſhe ſpeake not with you - 
s þ inſtantly. 


End. Vadone? 
Arſ. Pray berfor her Honours ſake to give mee inftant- 
hs | acceſſe to her, 
_ Sthe, Shee makes her bufinefſe your Honour Madame, . 
and entreates for the good of thar,her inſtant ſpeech with . 


you, . | 

End, How comes my Hononr in queſtion? Bring her 

co mee, 

| Gi Emer Arſace, 

Arſe Vr (/ypriane Goddefle faue your good Honor: - 

Emd. Stand you off I pray : How dare you Miſtris 
imporruneaccefſe to me rhus, conſidering the laft warning 
Y. I gaue for your abſence ? 


Arſ. Becaufe, Madam, I haue been mou'd by your Hoe - 
nours laft moſt chaſt admonirion,ts leaue the offenſive life. 
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I led before. 

End, 1? have youleft it then ? | | 
fr (; 1, 1 affure- your Honour, vnlefle it be for the pleaſure 
of two or three poore Ladies, that have prodiyall Knights 
to their husbands, | 
Exd, Out on thee Impudent, | 
Arſi Alas Madam , wee would all bee glad to liue in our 
callings. ; 
End. 1s this the reform'd life thou talk'fl on ? I 
Arſe 1beſcech your good Honour miſtake me not,I boaſt 
of nothing but my charitie, that's the worſ}, |, 
Exd, You get theſe iewels withcharitie , no doubr, But 
whats the point in which my Honour ſtands cndanger'd E 
pray? | | 
ys, In-care of that Madam , 1 haue preſuni'd to offend 
your chaft eics with my preſence, Hearing it reported for 
truth and generally, that your Honor will take to husband 
a yong Gentleman of this Citie called Tharſalis. | 
End. Itake him to husband? 
Arſ. If your Honour does, you are vtterly yndone, for 
hee's the mofi incontinent, and infatiate Man of Wo. 
__ that. cuer VENvs bleft with abilitic to pleaſe 
them, | 
End, LethimbetheDenill ; I abhorre his thought, and 
could I be inform'd particularly of any of theſe {Janderers 
of mine Honour, he das dearely Care it, as any thing 


wherein his life were endanger'd. 


Arſ, Madam, the repore of it is ſo firongly confident, that 
I feare the iron Ceflinie of marriage is at workc inc, 
But if it bee Madam : Let your Honours knowne vertue 
refiſl and defie it for him :$ for not a hundred will ſerue 


| hisone curne, I proteſt to your Honour , When (V tz. 


Nv $ pardon mee) I winckt at my vnmaidenly exer- 
ns I bauc knowne nine in a Night made mad with his 
oue. 

End, Whattell'Rt thou mee of his lone ? I tell thee T ab- 
horre him ; and deftinic mult hae an other mg 


A Comeates 
for my thoughts', then Nature or mine Honour , and 
2 Witchcraft aboue both, to transforme mee to an- 
other ſhape, as ſoone as to an other conccipt ef 

him, 

Arſe Then is your good Honour iuſt as I pray for you, 
and good Madam, cuen for your yertues ſake, and com- 
; fert of all your Dignitics, and Poſſefſions; fixe your whole 
Woman-hood againſt him. Hee will ſo inchant you, as 
neuer man did woman : Nay a Goddefle ( ay his light 
' huſwives) isnot worthie of his ſweetnefſle, 
| | Eud, Goeto, be gone.. | 

Arf, Deare Madam , your Honours moſt perfeAt admo. 
nitions haue brought mee to ſuch a hate of theſe imperfe-. 
Rions, that I could not but attend you with my dutie,. 
and yrge his vnreaſonable manhood to the fall, 
Exd, Man-hood, quoth you ? 
Arſ. Nay Beaflly-hood , 1 might ſay , indeede Ma- 
dam, but for ſauing your Honour ;. Nine in a night 
faid 1? 
Exd, Goeto, no more. 
Arſ. No more Madame ? that's. enough one would: 
| thinke, 
End. Well be gone, T bid thee. 
Arſ. Alas Madam , your Honour is the chiefe of our Ci» 
| tie, and to whom ſhall 1 complaine of theſe inchaſtities, 
(being your Ladiſhips reform'd Tennant) but to youthar 
are chaſteſt ? | 
Exd, 1 pray thee goe thy waies, and let me ſeethis refor-- 
| mation you pretend continued. 
Arſ. 1 humbly thanke your good Honour, that was firſt: 
; cauſe of it, | 
; End, Here's a complaint as firange as my Suiter.. 
ALirſ; I beſcech your good Honour thinke vpon him , 
make him an example, 
Eud, Yet againe? 


| Arſ. All my dutie to your Excellence, Exit.eArſ: 
-vfPÞ End, Theſe ſorts of licentious perſons, when they are 
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The Widdowes Teares. 


once reclaim'd, are moſtychement 2painſi licence, But it is 


the courſe of the world to difpraiſe taults & vſe them ; that 
ſo we may vic them the (ofer, What might a wiſe Widdow 
reſolue ypon this point now ? Contentment is the end of 
all worldly beings : Beſhrow her ; Would ſhee had ſpared 
her uewes, Ext, 
Reb. See if ſheetake not a contratie way to free her lelfe 
of vs, f ; 

Hiar. You muſt complaine to his Alcitude, | 

Pfor, All this for triallisz you muſt indure 

That will haue wiues, nought elſe, with them is ſure. ,.. 


| E'tir, 
Tharſalo, Arſace, 


Thar, Aſt thou beene admitted then ? ; 
Arſe Admitted ? I,into her heart, Ile able 1t;neuer 
was man ſo prais'd with a difpraiſe; nor ſo ſpoken for in 
deing rail'd on, Ne giue you my word ; I have fer her hart 
vpon as tickle a pin as the needle of a Diall ; that will never 
leticref}, rill it be in the right poſition, 
Thar, Why doſt thou imagine this ? 
Arſ, Becauſe I ſaw Cupidſhoot in my wordes, and open 
his wounds in her lookes. Her blqpd went and came of 
errands betwixt her face and her heart ; and theſe changes 
I can tell you are fhrewdtell-rales, 
Thar, Thou ſpeakit like a DoQriffe in thy facultie ; but 
howlſocuer, for all thisfeile , Ile retriue the game once a+ 
gainc, hee's a ſhallow gamſier that for one diſpleabing caſt 
giues yp ſo faire a game for lof?, | 
Arſ, Well, twas a villanous invention of thine, and had 
a ſwift operation, it tooke like ſulphure, And yet this ver- 
tuous Countefle hathto my eare (pun out many a tedious 
!eure of pure ſifters thred againſt concupiſcence. But e- 
ver with ſuch an affeRted zeale, as my minde gaue me, ſhee 
had a kinde of ſecret titillation to grace my poere houſe 
ſometimes ; but that ſhee fear'd a ſpice of the Sciatica, 
which as you know eucrruns in the bloyd. 

Thar 
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A Comtdic.. 
” Thar. And as you know, ſokes into the bones, But toſa 
b O truth, theſe angric heates that breake out at the lips of theſ. 
wa freight lac't Ladies, are but as ſymprtems of a luſtfull feuer 
1 of that boiles within them, For wherefore rage wives at their | 
y husbands ſo, when they flic out, for zeale againſt the finne? 
e Arſ, No, but Fecnnls they did not purge that line, 
w_ Thar. Ttrarta notable Syren , and I ſweareto thee, if I 
ny oſper, not only to giue thee thy mannor-houſc gratis, 
proiper, yor y FOGeT Srocu 
but to marriethee to ſomt one Knight or other , and burie 
thy trade in thy Ladiſhip : Goe be gone, Exit, Arſ. 
Enter Lycus, Ts 
"* Tha Hat newes Lycas ? where's the Ladic 2 
On. Lyc, VV Retir's into her Orchard. 
Thar, Apregnant badge of loue, ſhee's melancholy. 
Lye. *Tis with the fight of her Spartane wooer.But how- 
ſocuer tis with her, you haue praRis'd ſtrangely vpon your 
yer Brother, * | 
ho Thar, Why ſo? 
art Lyc. You hadalmoft lifted his wit off the hinges. That 
oor {parke jelouſic falling into his drie melancholy braines,had 


well neare ſet the whole houſe on fire, 
Thar. No matter , let it worke; I did bur pay him in's 
o] 


Pen owne coine; Sfoot hee plied me with ſuch a yolley of vn- 
: of ſcaſon'd ſcoffs, as woy}d haue made Patience it ſelfe turne” 
g<5 Ruffine, attiring it ſelſe in wounds and bloud : but is 

humour better qualified then? | 
Dut Lyc, Yes, but with a medicine ten parts more dangerous 
-, M then the licknefſe : how know you firange his dotage euer 
cat was on his wife; taking ſpeciall glorie to haue her loue and 
loialtic to him ſo renowm'd abrode, To whom ſhee often- 
14d | times hath yow'd conftancie after life , till her ownedeath 
Ct- had brought forſooth, her widdow-troth to bed, This he 
ous ioi'd in firangely , and was therein of infallible belicfe, rill 
oi your fa bog to ſhake it ; which hath loes'd itſo, as 
Nee now there's nought can ſertle it, but atriall , which hee's 
uſe reſolu'd ypon, 
—_ Thar, As how ran? as how ? 

E Lye, 


ar 


i Ra þ j , a 
=> Wn—__———dogmcemnye "no 
— + & mz 


> 
——  —— 0 - - -— = 


————— 


=== == XY! ra Cy "I 


OI Eun nn 


_ 


A _—— — 


— 
— —— 


p (a 5 


— — — 


Widdowes Teares. 
Lyc. | Heeis reſolu'd to fellow your aduiſe, to die, and 
make triall of herſtablenefle, and you mult lend your hand 
tor. 

Thar, What to cut's throat ? 
Lyc, To forge a rumour of his death,to vphold it by cir- 
cumllance, maintaine a publike face of mourning , and all- 
thinges appertaining. | -- | 

"har, 1, but the meanes man :.what.time?: what-probabi. 
lirie, 


Lyc. Nay,1 thinke he has nor licke his Whelpe into ful! 


4 
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\ ſhape yet, bur you ſhall ſhortly heare ant. 


Thar, And when ſhallthis firange conception ſcelight? 
Lyc. Forthwith : there's nothing flajes him , bur ſome 
odde bulinefle of import, which hee muſt winde vp; leaſt 
periaps his abfence by occaſion of his intended triall bee. 
prolonged aboue his aimes, | 


Thar, Thankes for this newes i' faith, This mayperhaps 


_ proue happie to my Nephew, Truth is I loue-tmy filter well 


and muſt acknowledge her more then ordinarie vertues. 
Burt ſhcee hath ſo pofl.t my brothers heart with vowes,and 
diſauowings, ſcal'd with athes of ſecond nuprialls; as in 
that confidence , hee hath inueſted her in all his late , the 
ancient inherzzance of our Familic : and left my Nephew: 
and the reſt ro hang vypon her pure deuotionzſo as he dead, 
and ſhee matching ( as I am reſolu'd ſhee will ) with ſome 
yong Prodigall; what muſt enſue, but herpoſi-iflue beg- 
gerd, and our houſe alreadie faking, buried quick in ruin, 
But this triallamay cemoucit, and fince'tis come to this; 
marke but the iſſue Lycxs, for all theſe ſolemne vowes, if I. 
doc not make her proue in the handling as weake as a wa- 
fer; ſayI loſtmytime incrauaile, This reſolution then has. 
ſet his wits in ioynt againe, hee's quiet, 

Lyc. Yes, and talkes of you againe in the fairef{ manner, 
liens after-your ſpcede, 


Thar, Nay hee's pafling kinde, but I am glad of this trill 


' for all that. 


Lye, Which he thinkes to be a flight beyond your no 


'A Comedie. Re, 
Thar. But hee will change that chought ere long, My 


Bird you ſaw cucn now, ſings me good newes, and makes | 


hopefull kgnes to me, 


Lyc. Somewhat can] ſay too, fince your meſſengers de. . 
6, more |, 


parture, her Ladiſhip hath beene ſomething alter 
penfiue then before , and tooke occaſion to queſtion of 
you, what your additions were ? of what taſt your humor 


was ? of what cut you wore your wit, and all this in a kind 


of diſdainefull ſcorne. 
Thar, Good Callenders Lycas, Well Ile pawne this ic- 
well withthee,my next encounter ſhall quite alter my bro- 
thers iudgernent, Come lets in, he ſhall commend it for a 
diſcreet and honourable attempt, 

Mens judgments ſway on that fide fortune leanes, 


Thy wiſhes ſhall aſſiſt me ; 
Lyc. And my meanes, | Excunt, 
eArgn,( linia, Sthenio, Tanthe. 


eAre, I Muſt confeſle I was ignorant , what 'twas to 


court a Ladie till now, 
Sthe. And Ipray you whatisit now? 
Arg. Tocourther Iperceive , isto woo her w thletters 
from Court , for ſo this Spartane Lords Court diſcipline 
teacheth. | 


Sth, His Lordſhip hath procur'd a new Pacquet from his 


Altitude, | 

Clm, 'Wfhe bring no better ware then letrers in's pacquert, 
I ſhall greatly doubt of his-good ſpeede, 
1an, If his Lordſhip did butknow how gracious his A- 
ſpec is to my Ladie inthis ſolitarie humour, 
Clin, Welltheſe retir'd walkes of hers are not vſuall; and 
bode ſome alteration in her thoughts, What may bee the 
cauſe Stbenio, . 

Sthe, Nay twould trouble Argus with his bundred cics 


to deſcrie the cauſe, 


Tas, Venukeepe her vpright, that ſhee fall not from 


E 2 the 
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The Widdewes Teares. 


the fate of her honourz my feare is that ſome of theſe Ser- 
pentine ſuiters will rempe her from her conſtant vow of 
widdow-hood. If they doe, good night to our good daies. 
Sthe. *Twere a finne to ſuſpe&herz I haue been witneſle 
to ſomany of her fearfulſ proteftations to our late Lord a- 
gainft that courſe, to her infinite oathes imprinted on his 
lips, and ſeal'd in his heart with ſuch imprecaticns to her 
bed, if euer it ſhould receive aſecond impreſſion, to her 0- 
pen and often deteflations of that incefluous life ( as ſhee 
term'd it) of widdowes marriages, as being but a kinde of 
Iswfull adulterie; like vſurie permitted by the law, not ap- 

rou'd. That to wed a ſecond , was no. better then ro cuc- 
kold the firft : That women ſhould entertaine wedlockas 
one bodie, as one life, beyond which there were no deſire, 
no thought, no repentancefrom it, no reflitution to ir, So- 
as if the conſcience of her yowes ſhould notrefiraine her, 


— - Ne a eee ee ate li. ASS 


yetthke worlds ſhame to breake ſuch a confiant reſolucior, 


ſhould repreſſe any ſuch motion in her; 
Arg. Well, for her vowes, they are goneto heauen with 


/ her husband , they binde not ypon earth: And as for Wo- 


mens reſolutions] muſt tell you;Fhe Planets, & (a5 Prols- 
mie ſaies) the windes haue'a'great firoke in them. Truſt. 
not imy learning if her lateiftrangenefle., and exorbitant 
ſolitude, be not hatching ſome new Monſter, | 

1an, Well applicd eArgas; Make you husbands Mon- 


- Ners?'' h 


Arg. I ſpoke ofne husbands,but you Wenches haue the 


- pregnanit.wits:,: to murne-Monſtersinto husbands , as you. 


turne husbands into-monfiers, | | 
Sthe, Well [anthe , '"ewere hightime we madein, topart 
our Ladie and her Spartane wooer, | 


| fan, Weſhall appeare to her like the two fortunate Stars- 


in atempeſt, to ſauc the ſhipwrack of her patience, 
Sthe. I, andtohimto, I belecue ; For by this tive ke bath. 


- ſpenethe laſtdramme of his newes, '' 


#- That is, of his wit, l 
ib, Iuftgood wittals,” Jan Ifnot,thatmy Ladic be not. 
EE SSA too 
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too deepin her new dumps, we ſhall heare from his Lord- 
ſhip; what ſucha Lord ſaid of his wife the firſt night hee 
embrac't her : To what Gentleman ſuch a Count was be. 
holding for his flue childrey. What yong Ladie , ſuch an 
old Count ſhould marrie; what Reuells : what preſent- 
ments are towards ; and who penn'd the Pegmas ; and fo 
forth : and yet for all this, I know her harſh Suiter hath cir'd 
her to the vitermoſt ſcruple of her forbearances , and will 
doe more, vnlefſe we two, like a paire of Sheres, cut a-ſun» 
der thechred of his diſcourſe. | 
Sthe, Wellthen, lets in; But my maſters, waite you on 
your chargeat your perils, Sce that you guard her approch 
from any more intruders, 
Tan. Excepting yorg T harſalis, 
Sthe. True, excepting him indeede , for a guard of men is 
not able to keepe him out ant pleaſe your Honour, 
Arg. O Wenches, that's the propertie of zrue valour , to 
promiſe like Pigmey , and performe like a Giant.. If hee 
come , Ile bee ſworne Ile doe my Ladies commandement 
ypon him, | 
lan, What ?beate him out ? | 
Sthe, If hee ſhould, Tharſalie would not take it ill at his 
handes, for he does but his Ladies commandement, 

Enter Thar ſalio, ; 
eArg. VVYE!I, by Hercles he comes not here. 

By Venus but hee does : or elſe ſhee hath 
heard my Ladies praiers, and ſent ſome gracious ſpirit in 
his likenefle to fright away that Spartane wooer , that 
hants her, | | 
Thar, There ſtand her Sentinells. 

Arg. Slight the Ghoſt appeares againe, 

Thar, Saue yee my quondam fellowes in Armes;ſaue yee; 

my women. 

Sthe, Your Women Sir? 

Thar, "Twill be ſo, What no courtefies? No preparation: 

of grace? obſerue me I aduiſe you for your owne ſakes, 

Fan, For your owne ſake, I aduife youto pack hence, left 
7 E 3 your 
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The widdowes Teares. | | 


your impudent valour coſt you dearerthen you thinke, 
_ Clin, Whatſenſelefſe boldneſle is this Tharſalo ? 
Arg, Well ſaid Clinias, talke to him, 
Clin, 1wonder thatuotwithflanding the ſhame of your 
laſtentertainment, and threatnings of worſe; you would 
yet preſume to trouble this place againe, 
Thar, Come y are awidgine ; Off with your hat Sir, ac- 
knowledge: forecaſtis better then labour, Are you ſquine 
ey'd? can you not ſee afore you, A little foreſight I can tell 
you might ſted you much as the Starres ſhine now, 
Clm, 'Tis well fir , tis not for nothing your brother is a« 
ſham'd on you, ButSir, you multi know, wee are chardg'd 
to barre your entrafice. 
Thar. BurWifler, know you, that who ſo ſhall dare to 
execute that-charge, Ile be his Executioner, 
Arg. By Tone,Clinias, methinks,the Gentleman ſpeakes 
very honourably, 
Thar. Well lee this houſe-needes reformation, here's a 
fellow Rtands behind now, of a eatetiaſghe then yee 
all. Whatplace haſtthou ? | 
Arg. Whatplace you pleaſe Sir. _ 
Thar. Law you Sir. Here's a fellow to make a Gentle= 
man Vſher Sir, I diſcharge you of the place , and doc here 
inueft thee into his roome, Make much of thy haire , thy 
wit will-ſuit it rarely, And for the full pofleſſion of thine of- 
fice; Come, Vſher me to thy Ladie : and to keep thy hand 
ſupple, take this from me. oY 8 
Arg. Nobribes Sir, ant pleaſe your Worſhip, 
Thar, Goeto, thou doſt wellz but pocket ic for all that ; 
it's no impaire to thee: the greateſt doo't. 
Arg. Sir, tis your loue only that I reſpe& , but ſince out 
of your loue you pleaſe to befiow it ypon me, It were want 
of Courtfhip in mee to refuſe it; Ile acquaint my Ladie 
_ with your comming. ExiteArgp, 
Thar, How fay by-this ? haue not I made a fit choiſe, 
that hath ſo ſoone attain'd the deepeſi myſterie of his pro. 
- &ſfion; Good ſooth Wenches, a few courtlics ow 
'DEER 


AM Comeale., 
beene caſt away vpon your new Lord, 
Sthe, Weele belecue that , when our Ladie has a new 
Sonne of your getting. 
Enter «Argus, Endora, Rebns, Hiar, 
| man { 

End, Hats the matter ? whole that , you ſay, is 

FEED ? | : ; 
erg, The bold Gentleman, ant pleaſe your Honour. 
End. Why thou flering Aſle thou, 
eArg, Ant pleaſe your Honour, 


End, Did not 1 forbid his approch by all the charge and 


dutic of thy ſeruice? 

Thar. Madam, this fellow only is intelligent ; for he tru= 
ly vaderftood your command according to the like of the 
Court of Ferns ; that is, by contraries : when you forbid 
you bid, 

Exud, By heauen lle diſcharge my houſe of yee all, 
Thar. You ſhallnot neede Madame, for 1 haue alreadie 
caſhcer'd your officious Vſhecr here, and chos d this for his 
Succeſlor, 

Eud, Oincredible boldneſle ! | 
Thar, Madam, I come not to command yourloue with 
enforſt letters, nor to woo you with tedious ſtories of my 
Pedigree, as hee who drawes the thred of his defcent from 


Ledai Diflaffe ; when'*tis well knowne his Grandhire cried 


Coniskins in Sparta, 

Reb, Whom meaneyou Sir?- 

T har. Sir , Iname none, .but him who firſt ſhall'name 
himlſelfe, | | 

Reb, TheplaceSir, I tell you fill 3-and this Goddefles 
faire preſence , or elſe my reply ſhould take a- farre other. 
forme ypon'c. 

_ If it ſhould Sir, I would make your Lordſhip an 
anier, | 


Arg. Anſer's Latine for a Gooſe, ant pleaſe your honor.. 


End, Wellnoted Gander ; and what ofthat?_.. _ 


Arg. Nothing,ant pleaſe your Honor, bur that he ſaidhe * 


would. 
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would make his Lordſhip an anſwere, 
Exd, Thus euery foole mocks my poore Suiter, Tell mee 
thou moſifrontlefle of all men , did't thou ( when thou 
had'{t meanes to note me beſ?) cuer oblerue ſo baſe a tem- 
per in mee, asto giue any glance at flooping to my Vaſ- 
{all? VT. 
Thar, Your drudge Madam, te doe your drudgerie. 
End. Or am Inow ſo skant of worthie Suiters, that may 
aduance mine honour ; aduance my eſtate z flrengthen my 
alliance (if I liſt to wed) that I muſt Roop ta,make my foor 
my head, | 
Thar. No but your fide, tokeepe you warme a bed. Bur 
Madame vouchſafe me your patience to that points ſerious 
anſwere, Though I confell to get higher place in your 
graces, I could wiſh my fortunes more honoutablez my 
perion more gratious ; my minde more adorn'd with No- | 
le and Heroicall vertues, yer Madame ( that you thinke | 
not your bloud diſparadg'd by mixture with mine ) daine ! 
to know this : howſoeuer I once, only for your loue, dif | 
guis'd my ſelfe in the ſeruice of your late Lord and mine, 
yet my deſcent is as honourable as the proudeſt of your 
Spartane attempters ; who by vaknown quills or conduits 
vnder ground , drawes his Pedigree from Lycnrgas his 
great Toe, to the Viceroies little Rs , and from thence 
to his owne elbow, where it will neucr leaue itching, 
Reb. Tis well Sir, preſume flill of the place, 
Thar. Sfoot Madame , am1 the firſt great perſonage that 
hath floopt to diſguiſes for loue £ what thinke you of our 
Countrie-man Herenles ; that for loue put on Omphales 
Apron, and fate ſpinning among her Wenches, while his 
_ Miſtris wore his Lyons skin ws, Lamb-skin'd him,it he did 
not his buſineſle.” 
Eud. Moſt fitly thou reſembh' thy ſelfe to that violent 
eAtla, that claim'dall other mens poſicſhons as his owne 
by his meere valour. For whact lefle haſt thou done? Come 
. Into my houſe, beate away theſe Honourable perſons? 
' Ther, ThatI will Madam, Hence yee Sparta a i 
| | X. 


| 
! 
| 
f 
f 
1 
l 
| 
q 
I 
A 
( 
f 
C 


oþ 


Cm _r—_—_———— 


5 © Suu TS 


#3 I © .2aACE. 


""__ 


5 Www ww ry uw 


Sw 3 wy 7 of 


ſauadgely pluck: RA Moc No Madam: Firſt 


CHComedia. 


Pſor. Hold, ſheedid not meane ſo, 

Thar, Away 1 ſay, or leaue your lives Ip roteſt here, 
Hiar, Well Sir, his Altitude ſhall know you, ' | 
Reb, lle doe yourcrrand Sir. Exeunt, 
Thar. Doe good Coſen Altitude; and beg the reverſion 
of the next Ladie : for Dido has berrotht her loue to me.By 
this faire hand Madam, a faire riddance of this Calidonian 
Bore, 

Ead. O mofi prodigious audaciouſneſſe ? 


Thar. True Madam; © fie vpon am, they are intollerable, 


And I can not but admire your ſingular vertue of patience, 
not common in your ſexe; and mult therefore cartie with 
ic ſome rare indowment of other Miſculine and Heroicall 


vertues, . To heare & rude Spartane court ſo ingenuous a - 


Ladie, with dull newes from Athens,or the Vicerois court; 
how-many dogs were ſpoil'd at the laft Bull-baiting; what 
Ladies dub'd their husbands Knights,and fo forth, 

End, But haſt chou no ſhame? No ſenſe of what diſdaig 


' Tſhew'd thee in my laſt entertainment ? chacing thee from 


my preſence, and charging thy dutie , not to attempt the 
like intruſion for thy lite; anddar'fithou yet approch mee 
in this ynmannerly manner ? No queſtion this deſperate 
boldnefſecan not chooſe but goe accompanied with other 
infinite rudenefles, 

Thar. Good Madam, give not the Child an vnfit name, 
rerme it not boldnes, which the Sages call true confidence, 


founded onthe moſt infallible Rocke of a womans con- 


Aancie, | 

End, Tf ſhame can not reftraine thee, tell mee yet if any 
brainleſſe foole would haue tempred the danger attending 
thy approch. b 

Thar. No Madarn, that provesT amno Foole : Then had 
I been here a Foole, and a baſe low-ſprited Spartan, if for 
a Ladies froune, or a Lords threates, or for a Guard of 
Groomes, I ſhould haue ſhrunke in the wetting , and ſuf- 
fer'd ſuch a deliciovs flowerto periſh in the ſtalke, or to be 
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The Widdowes Teares. 


let me be made a SubicR for diſgrace;let your remorſcleſſt 
Guard ſeaze on my deſpiſed bodie, bind me hand and foot, 
and hurle me into your Ladiſhips bed. 
Eud, OGods : I proteſt thou doi more and ryore make 
me admire thee. 
Thar, Madam , ignorance is the mother of admiration : 
| know me better, and youle admire me lite, 
End, What would'it thou haue mec know ? what ſeckes 
thy comming ? why doſi thou hant me thus?- 
Thar, Oaly Madam, that the e/£tna of my fighes,and Nj. 
lus of my tearcs, pour farth in your preſence , might wit- 
nefle to your Honor the hot and nioili affeCion of wy hart, 
and worke me ſome meaſure of fauour, from your {weete 
rongue, or your {weeter lips, or what elſe your good Ladi- 
ſhip ſhall cliceme more conducible, to your divine con= 
tentment. X 
End. Penand Inck-horne Ithanke thee.This you learn'd 
when you were a Seruing-man, | 
T har.. Madam, I am till the ſame creature z and L'will fo 
tic my whole fortunes to that ſiile,as.were it my baypineſſe 
(as I know it. will be) to mount into my Lords ſucceſſion, 
yet vow I neuer to aflume other Title, or State , then your 
ſeruants : Not aþproching your boord , but bidden: Not 
preſſing to your bed, but your plea{ure ſhall be fiſt known 
if you will command me any ſcruice, | 
Eaud, Thy vowes are as vaine as a Ruffns othes as com=. 
mon as the aire ; and as cheape as the du}, How many of 
the light huſwiues , thy Muſes , hath thy loue promifl this 
| ſeruice beſides, I'pray thee? | 
Thar, Compare ſhadowes. to bodies, Madam ; PiQures 
to the life ; and ſuch are they to you, in my valuation. . 
Eud, 1 ſce wordes will neuer free me of thy boldnefle , 
and will therefore.naw vic blowes ; and thoſe of the mor= 
talleſt enforcement, Letirt ſuffice Sir, that all this time,and 
to this place, you enioy your ſafctie ; keepe backe : No one 
foote follow mee further ; for I proteſt to thee, the next: 
threſhold paſt, lets paſle a prepar'd Ambuſh to oy lateth 
EO EE”. breath, 


——__—_— yo : 
| A Comeale, 
iſe breath, - d Exit,Fud. 
ot, Thar. This fer your Ambuſh , He drawer. Dare myloue 
with death 2 | 
ke Clm. Shght; follow antpleaſe your Honour, 
Arg. NotlI by this light, 
n.: Clm, 1 hope Gentle-women you will, 
Sthe, Not we Sir, we areno parters of fraies. 
es Cl, Faithnor Ile be any breaker of cuſtomes, Exon. 
Fmis Altus Secnndi, 
i. : 
ts | Cee 
* Attus Terth. 
we Secena Prima. 
hin 
h Enter Lyſander and Lycus booted. 
4 Lye. Ould any heart of Adamant, for ſatisfa. _. 
WE V \ ion of an vngrounded humour, racke a 0 
0 poore Ladies innocencie as you intend 
le to doe, It was a firange curiofitic in that 
7, Emperour , that ript his Mothers womberts fee the place 
Ip helayin. 
us Lyſi Come do not lode me with volumes of perſwafion ; 
[1 Iam reſolu'd, if ſhee be gold ſhee may abide the taſt, lets 
awey, Iwonder where this wild brother iis, 
y Entor Cynthia, Hy lus, and Ero, 
f Cynth. lr. RN 
8 Lyſand.\J I pray thee wife ſhew but = ſelfe » woman; 
and be lent : queſtion no more the reaſon of my journey, 
s which our great Viceroiescharge vrg'd in this letter doth 
enforce me to. | 


5 Cynth, Let me bur ſce that letter, there is ſomthing in this 
- preſaging bloud of mine, tells me this ſodaine iourney can 
j portend no good, reſolue me ſweet , hauenotT giuen you 
e cauſe of diſcontent, by ſome miſprifion, or want of firob-. 
t: ſeruance, let mec know that I may wreake my ſelfe ypon 
{ wy ſcite, | 

- | | F 23 Lyſand, 
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The Widdewts Teares. 


Lyſard. Come wife,eur loue is now growne old and flaid, 
And muſt not wanton it in tricks of Court, 

Nor enterchang'd delights of melting louers ; 

Hanging on ſleeves, fighing, loth to depart; 

Thel: toics are pafl with vs ; our true loues ſubſtance 

Hath worne ont all the ſhew, let it ſuffice, 

I hold thee deare: and thinke ſome cauſe of weight 

With noexcuſe to bediſpenſt with all, 

Compells me from thy moſi defir'd embraces; 

I tay but for my Brother, came he not in laft night, 

Hyl. Forcertaine no fir,which gaue vs caule of wonder, 
what accident kept himabrode. 


- (Cynth, Pray heaucn it proue not ſome wild reſolution, 


bred in him by his ſecond repulſe from che Counteſle. 
Lyſand. Truſt me I ſomething feare it , this inſatiace ſpiric 
of aſpiring, being ſo dangerous and fatal] ; defire mounted 
on the wings of 1t, deſcendsnot but headlong, 

Hyl. Sir, fir, heres my Vacle, Enter Thar. 
Lyſand, What wrapt in careleſle cloake, face hid in hat vn- 
banded, theſe are the ditches brother , in which outraging. 
colts plunge both themſelves and their riders, 
Thar, Well, wee muſt get.out as.well as wee may, if not, 
there's the making of a graue ſau'd, | 

Ey-th, That's deſperately ſpoken brother, bad itnotbeen 
happier the colt had becne better broken, and his rider not. 
fallen in, 

Thar, True fifter, but wee muſt ride colts before wee can. 
breake them, you know, 

Lyſand. This is your blind Goddefle Confidence, 

Thar. Alas brother,our houſe is decaid,& my honeft am. 
bition to reſtore it, I hope be pardonable. My comfort is-: 
the Poet that pens the ſtorie wil write ore my head magni 
tamen excidit aufis ; which in our natiue Idiome , lets you 
know, His mind was high, though Fortune wzs his Foe... 
Zyſand. A good reſolue brother, ro out-ieft dilſgrace:come. 

I had been on my journey but for ſome priuate ſpeech with. 


you: lets in, | 
Tha. 


— — 


= | CM Comedie. 

aid, | Thar. Good brother ſtay alittle, helpe ont this ragged 
colt out of the ditch, | 

Lyſand. How now, | | 

Thar, Now I confeſſe my onerfight,this haue T purchas'd 
by my confidence. | 

Lyf#nd.1 like you brother, *ris the true Garb you know,, 
What wants in reall worth ſupply in ſhow, 

Thar, In ſhow? alas'twaseuen the thing it ſe]fe, 

I op't my counting houſe, and tooke away 

Theſe ſimple fragments of my treaſurie, 


— 5 Lat. Dc A cas _ 
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der, Husband my Counteſle cri'd take more, more yet;. 

Yer, I in haft, to pay in partmydeber, 
on, And proue my ſelfe a husband of her tore, 

Kiſt and came of; and this time tooke no mores. 
irit Cynmh, Bur good brother, 
ted Thar, Then were our honor'd ſpouſall rites petform'd,. 

Wee made all ſhort , and ſweet, and cloſe, and ſure.. 
ſc Lyſand. Hee's wrap't, | | 
on Thar. Then did my Vſhers, and chiefe Seruants ficope;. 
ng Then made my women curtfies, and enuicd. | 

Their Ladies fortune: I was magnified, 
ot,. Lyſand, Let him alone, this ſpirit will ſoene vaniſh. 

Thar. Brother and fifter as I loue you, and amtrue ſer- 
en uant to Venus, all the premiſesare ſerious and true, andthe- 
ot. concluſion is : the great Countefle is mine, the Palace is at. 

| your ſeruice, to which Iinuite youall ro ſolemnize my ho«- 
an. nour'd nuptialls, | Es 


Ey{and. Canthis be credited !' SG 
Thar. Good brother doenot you enuie my fortunate at 
Ne chicue ment, ; 


$2 Lyſand.Nay I cuer faid, the attempt was commendable. 

45. Thar. Good. 

> Ly ſand. 1f the iffue were ſucceſſefull.. © £ 

C, Thar, A good ftate-conclufion, happie events make poodi 

NC the worſt atterypts. Here are your widdow-vowes fifter;; 

th. thus are yee all in your pure naturalls;.certaine moralldil- _ 
guiſes of coinefle, which the ignorant cal modeflie,yehor-. 
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Reins The Widdowes Teares. 


tow of art tocoucr your buske points ; which a blunt and 
reſolute encounter, taken ynder a fortunate aſpe&, eaſily 
diſfarmes you off and then alas what are. you? poore na 
ked finners , God wot : weake paper walls thruſt downe 
with a finger ; this is the way on'r, boile their appetites to 
a full height of luſt; and then take them downe in the 
nicke, Si 
Cymh, 1s there probabilitie in this z that a Ladic ſo great, 
ſo vertuous, ſtanding on'ſo high termes of honour, ſhould 
ſo ſooneſtoope ? 

Thar. You would not wonder ſiſter, if you knew the lure 
ſhee ioo'pt at : greatneſle ? thinke you that can curb affe- 
Ron ; no, it whets it more ; they haue the full ireame of 
bloud, to beare them: the ſweet gale of their ſublim'd ſpi- 
ritsto driue them : the calme of caſe to prepare them : the 
ſun-ſhine of fortune to allure them : Grenneſſe to waft 
themſafe through all Rocks of infamie : when youth, wit, 
and perſon come aboord once, tell me fifier,can you chuſe 
but hoiſe ſaile, and put forward to the maine? 

Lyſand. But let me wonder at this frailtie yet ; would ſhee 
in ſo ſhert time weare out his memorie,ſo ſoon wipe from 
her cies , nay, from her heart , whom I my ſelfe, and this 
whole Ile befiges, till remember with gricte, the impreſ< 
fion of his loſle raking worthily ſuch roote in ys ; howe 
thinke you Wife? | 
Cynth, Tam 8ſham'd ant, and abhorretothinke, 

So greatand yow'd a patterne of our ſexe, 

Should take into her thoughts, nay to her bed, 

(Oftaine to woman-hood) a ſecond lou, 

Lys. 1nſoſhorttime, | 

{omt, In any time, | 

Lyſand.No wife. | 

Cymh, By Innono; ſooner a lothſom Tode.. 

T hay, High words. belecue me, and I thinke ſheele keep 

them; next turne is yours Nephew ; you ſhall now marrie 

my nobleſt Ladie-Daughter ; the firſt marriage in Paphos ; 
next my nuptialls ſhall þe yours; theſe are Arange occur- 

Tents 


WV 4 Comedies 


rents brother , but pretie and patheticall : if you ſee mee 
in my chaire of Honour ; and my Countefſe in mine armes; 
you will then belecue, I hope, Iam Lord of the Palace, 
then ſhall you trie my great Ladies entertainement; ſee 
your handesfree'd of mee, and'mine taking you to 'ad« 
uancement, 
Lyſand. Well, all this rids not my buſineſle ; wife you ſhall 
bee there to partake the ynexpetted honour of our Houle, 
Lycnus, and 1 will makeit our recreation by the way, to 
thinke of your Reuells and Nuptiall ſports; Brother my 
flay hath beene for you; Wife pray thee bee gene, and 
ſoone prepare for the ſoleminiie , a Moneth returnes 
mee. 
Cynth, Heauens guide your journey. 
Lyſand, Fare-will, | 
Thar, Fare-well Nephew; proſper@@virilitie but doe- 
you heare; krepe your hand from your voice, I hauca part 
for you in our Hymeneall ſhew, 
Hyl. Youſpeake too late for my voice,bur Ile diſcharge 
the part, | __ Exit,Cyn,Hyl. 
Lyſand, Occurrents call yee them ; foule ſhame confound 
themall ; that impregnable Fort of chaſlitieand loyaltie, 
that amazement of the world; O yee Deities could no- 
thing reftraine her-? 1 cooke her ſpirit to bee too haughtie 
for ſuch a depreſſion, | 
Thar, But who commonly more ſhort heeld; then they | 
thatare high 'ith in-flep, 
Lyſand,Mce thinkes yet ſhame ſhould haue controul'd ſo 
ſodaine an appetite, . 
Thar. Tuſh, ſhame doth extingniſhluſtas oile doth fires. 
The bloud once het, ſhame doth enflame the more... 
What they before, by art diſſembled moſt _ 
They a&t more freely ; ſhame once found is loſt 
Jadne fay truth Brocher z what ſhame is due toe? or» 
what congruence doth it carrie, that a yong Ladie,. 
Gallant, Vigorous , full of -Spirit, and Complexion - 
her appetite newe whetted with Nuprtiall delights 3 - 
 Bo-» 
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The Widdowes Tears. 


to be confind to the ſpeculation of a deaths head, or forthe 
lofle of a husband, the world affording fleſh enough,make 
'the nooge-tide of her yeares , the ſunne-ſct of her plea» 
ſures, 

Lyc. Andyetthere have been ſuch women. 

Thar, Ofthe firſt lamp perhaps, when the mettal was pu- 
rer then in theſe degenerate daies ; of later yeares,much of 
that coine hath beene counterfait, and beſides ſo crackt 
and werne with vic, that theyare growne hghe, and ins 
deede fit for nothing, but to be turn'd ouer in play. 
Lyſand. Not all brother, | 

Thar, My matchlefle fifter only excepted: for ſhee,, you 
know is made of an other mettall, then that ſhze borrow'd 
of her mother, Bur doe you brother ſadly intend the pur= 
fvite of this triall? | 

Lyſand Icreuocahhp ns 

Thar, Its a high proieQ:ifitbe once rais'd,the earth is too 
weake to beare ſo waightie an accident, it cannot bee con« 
jur'd downe againe, without an carth-quake,therefore bc 
leeue ſhee will be conflant, 

Lyſand. No, 1willnor, 

Thar, Then belecuc fhee will not be conſtant, 
Lyſand.Neither,I will belecue nothing but what trial! en- 
forces;will you hold yeur promiſe for the gouerning of this 
proieR with skill, and ſecrecic ? 

Thar. Ifit muſineedes bec ſo, But kearke you brother x 
haue you no other Capricions in your head to intrap my 
fifter in herfrailtie, but to proue the firmeneſle of her wid- 
dow vowes after your ſuppos'd death, 

Lyſand, None in the world. 

Thar, Then here's my hand, [Ile be as cloſe, 2s my Ladies 
ſhoe to her foote that pinches and pleaſes her, and will 
beare on with the plor, till the vefſell ſplit againe. 

Lyſand, Forge any death, ſo you can force beliefe, Say 1 
was poiſon'd, drown'd. 

Thar. Hang'd, 


Lyſand, Any thing,ſo you alliftic with likely —— 
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'CAH Comedite 
I neede not inſtru you : that muſt bee your imploiment 
Lycans, 


Lyc. Well Sir, 
Thar, But brother you muſt ſet in to; to countenance 


truth out, a herſe there muſt be too ; Its flrange to thinke 
how much the cie prevailes in ſuch impreſſions; I have 
marcke a Widdow , that iuſt before was ſeene pleaſant e« 
nough, follow an emptic herſe, and weepe deuoutly, 

Lyc, Allthoſe thinges leaue to me. 

Lyſas. But brother for the beſtowing of. this hetſe in the 
monument of our Familic , and the marſhallipg of a Fu- 
nerall, | 

Thar, Leave that to my care, and if I doe not doe the 
mourner, 8s lively as your Heire, and weepe as luſtily as 
your Widdow, ſay there's no vertue in Onions; that being 
done, Ile come to viſit the diftrefi widdow ; apply old ends 
of comfort to her griefe , but the burden of my ſong ſhall 
be to tell her — are but dead comforts; and therefore 
counlaile herto take a liuing comfort ; that might Ferric 
out the thought of her dead husband , and will come pre- 
par'd with choiſe of ſuiters ; cither my Spartane Lord for 
grace at the Viceroies Court, or ſome great Lawyer that 
may ſoder vp her crackt eſtate, and ſo forth, But what 
would you ſay brother, if you ſhould finde her married at 
your arriuall, 

 Lyſand. By this hand fplit her Wezand, | 

Thar. Well,forget not your wager,a ſtatelychariot with 
foure brane Horſes of the Thracian breede, with all appur- 
tenances, lle prepare the like for you , if you proue Vi- 
Ror ; but well remembred , where will you lurke the 
whiles ? | 

Lyſand. Mewd vp cloſe , ſome ſhort daies journey hence, 
Lycus ſhall know the place,write flill how all things paſle, 
brother adicw ; all ioy atrend you, 

Thar. Will you nor flay our nuptiall now fo neare. 
Lyſand. I ſhould be like a man that kicares 3 tale | 


And heedes ituot ; one ablent from himſelfe, my wife 
G ſhall 
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The Widdowes Teares. 


ſhall attend the Counteſle, and my Sonne. 

Thar. Whom you ſhal bere at your returne call me father, 
adiew : Joe be your ſpeede.. 

My Nuprialls dane, your Funeralls ſucceed, Exennt, 


Enter Argus barchead 


*eArg. A Hall, a hall : who's without there? Emtey 


two or three with caſtions. 
Come on, y are proper Groomes, are yee not ? Slight I 
thinke y are all Bridegroomes , yee take your pleaſures ſo, 
A companie of dormice. Their Honours are vponcom- 
ming, and the roome not readie. Ruſhes and ſeates in« 
ſantly. ET 
T ag New, alasfellow eArgus, how:thouart comberd 
with an office ? | 
Arg. Perfume firrha, the roome's dampifh, 
Thar, Nay you may leaue that office to the Ladies, theyle 
perfume ir ſufficiently. 
Arg. Cry mercie Sir, here's a whole (borne of Syluans 
at hand,cornetting,& tripping ath' toe, as the ground they 
troad on were too hot for their.fcete.. The denice is rare; 


and there's. your yong-Nephew.too,hc hangs in the clouds. 


Thar. Is he perteRt in's part ? has not histongue learn'd of 
the Sylnans to trip ath' Tec? 

Arg. Sir, belecueit, hedoes it pretiouſly for accent and 
aCtion, as if. hee feltthe part he plaid : hee rauiſhes all che 
yong Wenches.in the Palace : Pray Yenx my yorg Ladie 
L aedice have not ſome lictleprick of (*pidia her, ſhee's ſo 


Deified with Hymens ſhape. 


diligent at's rehearſalls, 

Thar, No force, ſo my next yowes be heard, that if C»pid 

have prickt ber, Hywmen my cure her.. 

Arg. You meanc your Nephew Sir that preſents- 

Thar, Why ſo, I can ſpeake nothing but thou art within 

me -fie of this wit of thine, *twill be thy deſtruion, Bur 

howſocuer you pleaſe to yaderſtand, Hymen ſend the boy 
| . No 
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A Comealte. 


no worſe fortune : And where's my Ladies honour > 
Arg. AthbandSir, with your vnparagond fifter , pleaſe 
you take your chaire of HonourSir? 
Thar, Moſt ſcruiceable Argus, the Gods reward they ſer- 
vice for I will nor, | 


Enter Endora, leading Cynthia, L aodice, Sthenis, 
Tanthe , Ere, withothers | 
following . 


£ad, Omeſiſter, now we muſt exchange that name 
For firanger Titles, er's diſpoſe our ſelues = 

To entertaine theſe Sy/nane Reuellers, 

That come to grace our loued Nuptialls, 

I feare me we muſt all turne' Nymphs tonight, 

To fide thoſe ſprightly wood-Gods in their dances ; 

Can youdoo't nimbly lifter ? flight what aile you, are you 

not well? | 

Cymth. Yes Madam. 

End, Bur your lookes, mee thinkes, are cloudie; ſuiting , 

all the Sunne-ſhine of this cleare honour to your husb 

houſe, 

Is there ought here that ſorts not with your liking ? 

Thar. Blame her not Miftris, if her lookes ſhew care, 

Excuſe the Merchants ſadnefle that hathmade 

A doubtfull venture of his whole eftate ; 

His liuclyhood, his hepes, in ene poore bottome, 

To all encounters of the Sex and fiormes. 

Had you a husband that you lou'd as well, 

Would you not take his abſcnr plight as il[? 

Cauill at euery fancie? Not an obieRt 

That could preſent it ſelfe, but it would forge 

Some wvaine vbieRion, thar did doubt his ſafetie ; 

True loue is cuer full of icalouhie, 

Eud, Tealous?of what? of cuerylittle iourney? 

Meere fancie then is wanton ; and doth caſt | 

At thoſe {leight dangers there, _ doting glances; 


2 Miſgi- 


CE nn" Widdewes Tearer. 


Miſgiving mindes ever prouoke miſchances: 

Shines not the Sunne in his way bright as here ? 

Is not the aire a5 good ? what hazard doubt you? 

Arg. His horſe may flumbleifir pleaſe your Honour; 
The raine may wet, the winde may blow on him; 

M2ny ſhrewd hazards watch poore trauailers, 

End, True, and che ſhrewdeſt thou haſt reckend vs, 
Good fiſter, theſe cares fit yong married wiues. 

Cynmh, Wines ſhould be flil yong in their husbands loves, 
Time bearcs no Sythe ſhould bear down them before him, 
Our lives he may cut ſhort, but not our loves, 

Thar, Sifler be wife, and ſhip not in one Barke, 

Ailyonr abilitic : if he miſcarric, 

Y<ur well cried wiſedome fhould looke ont for new, 
Cz*th, 1 withthem happie windes that runne that courſe, 
From me tis farre 3 One Temple ſeal'd our troth, 

One Tornv, one houre ſhall end, and ſhroud vs both- 
Thar, Well, yarc a Phenix, there be that your cheere 
Loue, with your husband be, your wiſedome here, 
Hearke, our ſports challenge it; Sit deareſt Miſtris, 

Exd, Take your place worthieſt ſeruanr. | 

Thar, Serue me heauen, Muſique, 

As I my heavenly Miſtris, Sit rare lifter, | 

Huſique : Hymen deſcends ; and lixe Syluanes enter be« 
neath, with Torches, 

Arg. Aball, a hall : letno more Citizens in there, 

Laod, O, Not my Coſen fee; but Hymens ſelfe, 

Sthe, He does become it moſt enflaningly. 

Hym. Haile honor'd Bridegroom, and his Princcly bride 
Wirn the moſt fam'd for yertue, ( ynthis ; 

And this yong Ladie, bright Laodice, | 
One rich hope of this nobleſt Familic, - 
Sthe, Hearke how he courts : he is enamour'd too, 
Laed, O grant it Venus, and be cuer honour'd. 
Hym, In grace and loue of you, I Hymen ſearcht 
The groues and thickets that embrace this Palace 
With thisclear-flam'd, and good aboding Torch - 
or 
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For ſummons of theſe freſh and flowrie Sy/nar, 
To this faire preſence z withtheir winding Haies, 
ARQine and Antique dances to delight 

Your frolick cies, and helpe to celebrate 

Fheſe nobleſt nuprialls ; which great Deftinie, 
Ocdain'd paſt cuſtome and all vulgar obieA 

To be the readuancement of a houſe, 

Noble and Princely, and reftore this Palace 


| Tothat name, that fixe hunderd Summers fince 


Was in pofleffion of this Bridegroomes Ancetors, 
The ancient and moſt vertue-fam'd Lyſandri. 
Sylnans ! the Courtſhips you make te your Dryads, 
Vſe to this great Bride, and theſe other Dames, 
And heighten with your ſports, my nuptiall flames, 
Laed, O would himſelfe deſcend, and me command. 
Sthe, Dance; and his heart catch in an others hand. 
Syluans , take out the Bride and the reſt : They dance, 
after which, and all fet m their places, 
FHymen. | 
Hym, Now, what the Power and my Torches influence 
Hath in the bleffings of your Nuprtiall ioyes 
(Great Bride and Brideyroome) yon ſhall amply pare 
Berwixt your free loues, and forgoe it never. 
Own, Thankes to great Hymen, and faire Syluaves cuer. 
Exennt. 
Fins eAlinsTerty. 


- 
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Atlus O uarti; : 


Scoena Prima; 


T harſalio, Lycus , with his Arme in a tharfe , a vight= 
cap ons head, 


Lyc, Hope Sirby this time. 
Thar, | Pucon man, by our ſelues, 
Lye. The edge of your confidence is well taken off; 


would you not bee content to with-draw your - 
3. 7 


wager ? ' 
Thar. Faith fellow Lycxs , if my wager were weakely 


builc, this ynexpeRed accident might Ragger it, For the 
truth is,this flrain is extraordinarie,tofollow her husbands 
bodie into the Tombe,and therefor his companiets burie 
her ſelfe quick: it's new and flirring,bur for all this, Ile noe 
deſpaire of my wager, | 

Lyc. Why Sir, can youthinkeſuch a paſſion difſembl'd ? 
Thar. All's one for that , What thinke I thinke ; In the 
meanetime'forget not to write to my'Brother , how the 
plot hath ſucceeded ,:that the newes of his death hath ta- 
ken; a funerall ſolemnitie perform'd , his ſuppes'd Corſe 
beſtow'd in the monument of our Familie,thou and Ihore 
rible mourners:But aboue all that his intollerable yertuous 
Widow, for his loue;(and for her loue) Ero herhand-maid, 
arc diſcended with his Corſe-into the vault; There wipe 
their cies timeoutof minde, Uririke nothing but their own 
teares, and by this time are almoſt dead with famine. 
There's a point will ing it {for you ſay ris true) where left 
you him? | 

Lys. AtDipolis Sir, ſome twentie miles hence, 

Thar, .He keepes cloſe. 

Lyc. T fir, by all meanes z skulks vaknowne vnder the 
name of a firange Knight. 
Thar, That may cartic'him without diſcrying , for there's _ 
anuniber of firange Knights abroad. You left him well, 
Lye, Well Sir, but for this icalous humour that hants 
him. Poe | 
Thar, Well, this newes will abſolutely purge that humor, 
Write all, forget not to deſcribe her paſſion at thy diſcoue- 
ric of his ſlaughter ; did ſhee perferme it well for her hus- 
bands wager 2 

Lyc. Pcr ormeit, call you it ? you may ieſ}; menhunt 
Hares to death for their ſports , but the poore beaſts dic in 
erraeſ}: you wager of her paſſions for ue} mY » but 
ſhce takes little Ig in thoſe carnelt paſhons, Tncucr 


lay ſuch an cxtahie of ſorrow , fince I knew the __ of 
| ore 


m__— 
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forrow. Her bands flew vp to her head like Furies, hid all 
her beauties in her diſcheucl'd haire, &wept as ſhe would 
turne fountaine, I would yow and her husband had beene 
behind the Arras but to hauec heard her.. I affure you Sir, 
I was ſo tranſported with the ſpeRacle , thatin deipight of 
my diſcretion, I was forc't to turne woman, and beare a 
part with her,. Humanitie broke looſe from my heart, and 
tream'd through mine cies.. - 

Thar, 1n proſe, thou-weptli, So haue I ſeen many a moiſt 
Auditor doe at a play: whenthe florie was but a meere fi- 
Qion : And didftaR the Nuntius well ,. would I had heard 
it:.could'ft thou dreſſe thy lookes in a mournetull habite? 
Lys. Not without preparation-Sir ; no more'then my 
ſpeech, twas a plaine aRtiog of an'enterlude to me , topro-- 
nounce the part, 
Thar, As how for heavens ſake ? 
Lye. Phaebuzaddreft his chariot towards the Weſt 
To change his wearied Courſers, and fo forth, 
Thar, Nay on, andchou lou'fime. 
Lyc. Lyſanderand my ſelfe beguild the way 
With enterchang d diſcourſe, but our chiefe Theame, 
Was of your deareſt ſelfe, his honour'd wife: 
Your loue, your yertue; wondrous conflancie. 

Thar, Then was her Cuto whimper;on, 
| Lys. When ſodainly appear'dasfar as fight 

A troope.ofharle, arm'd as we might deſcerne, 
With Iauelines, Speares, and ſuch accoutrements.. 
He doubted nought (A#nnocencie cuer. 
Isfree fromdoubting ill.) 
Thar,. There droprta teare.. 
Lyc. My ,minde miſgaue me. . 
They nigh be mountaners; At their approch- 
They vs'd no other language but their weapons, 
Totell yswhat they were; Lyſanderdrew,, 
And bore himſelfe eAchilleshke in fight, 
And as a Mower {weepes off theads of Bents, 
So did Lyſanders ſword ſhaucoffthe points. 


The Widdowes Teaves, 


Of their sfſatilting lances, 

His borſe at laft, Gre hurr, fell vader him, 

I ſceing I could not reſcue, vs'd my ſpurres 

To flic away. Re 

Thar. What from thy friend ? 

Lyc. Tina good quarrell, why not? 

Thar. Good; Il amanſwerd. | | 
Lyc. A lance purſued me, brought me back againe; 
And with thele wounds left me t'accompanie 

Dying Lyſander: Then they ifl'd vs, 

Andleft vs. 

They gone ; my hreath not yet gone, gan to ſiriue 

And reuiue ſenſe: 1 with my feeble ioynts 

Crawl'dto Lyſander, flirrd him, and withall 

He gaſpt ; cried Cynthia ! and breath'd no more. 

Thar, Othen ſhee howl'd outright, 

Lyc, Paſlengerscame and in a Chariot brought vs 
Streight to a N:ighbour Towne ; where I forthwith 
Coffad my friend in leade ; and ſo conuaid him 

To this ſadplace, | 

Thar. 'Twas well; and could not ſhow but ſirangely, 
Lyc. WellSir , This tale pronounc't with terrour, ſuited 
with aRion clothed with ſuch likely circumſiance 3 My 
wounds in ſhew, her husbands here in fight, thinke what . 
effeR it wrought : And if you doubt, let the ſad conſe- 
4 quence of her retreat to his Tombe , bee your wofull in- 
or  Airucter, 

4 T har, For all this, Ile not deſpaire of my wager : Theſe 
Hf Grieues that ſound ſo lowd, proue alwaies light, 


| 
| 
| 


Ws True ſorrow euermore keepes out of fight. | 
| W- This ftraine of mourning with Sepulcher, ike an ouer-do- 
i A ing AQor, affeQs grofly,and is indecde ſo farre forc't from 
Fl. the life, that it bewraics it ſclfe to be altogether arrificiall, 

i ' Toſztopen aſhop of mourning / Tis palpable. 

| 


| Truth, the ſubſtance, hunts not after the ſhadow of popular 

| | Fame, Her officious oftentation of ſorrow condemnes her 
; fanceritie, When did euer woman mourne ſo near" 

ly 
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bly, but ſhee did diflemble ? 
Lyc. OGods! apaſſion thus borne; thus apparell'd with 
teares, fighes, ſmownings, and all the badges of true ſor- 
row, to be diſſembl'd ! by Venus I am ſorrie I cuer ſet 
foor in't, Could ſhee, if ſheediſſembl'd, thus dally with 
hunger, be deafe to the barking of her appetite,not having 
hel foure daies relicu'd nature with one dramme of ſu- 
ſtenance, 
Thar. For this does ſhee looke ro bee Deified, to haue 
Hymnes made of her, nay to her; The Temb where ſhe is 
to be no mor: reputed the ancient monument of our Fami- 
lie the Lyſandri; but the new erected Altar of Cynthia: To 
which all che Paphian widdowes ſhall after their husbands 
Funeralls, offer their wet muckinders, for monuments of 
the danger they baue paſt , as Sea-men doe their wet gar 
ments at Neptunes Temple after a ſhipwracke, 
Lyc, Well, Ile apprehend you, at your pleaſure : I for my 
part will ſay ; that if her faith bee as conſtant as her loue is 
heartie, and vnaffeted , her vertucs may iultly challenge a 
Deitie to enſhrine them, | 
T bar, 1,there's an other point tos, But one of thoſe yer. 
tues is enough at once, All natures are not capable of all 
gifts, If the braine of the Weſt , were in the heads of the 
karned ; then might Pariſh-Clerkes be common counſaile 
men, and Poets Aldermens deputies, My {ifter may turne 
Niobe forloue; butrtill N:obe bee turn'd to a Marble, Ile 
not deſpaire but ſhee may proue a woman. Let therriall 
runne on, if ſhee doe not out-runge it, Ile ſay Poctsare no 
| Prophets, Prognofticators are but Mountibankes, & none 
+ re!lltruebut wood-mongers. Exit. 
Lyc. A ſweet Gentleman you are, I meruaile what man? 
what woman ? what name ? what ation doth his tongue 
glide ouer, but it leaues 8 ſlime vpon't, Well, Ile preſent. 
ly to Dipolis , where Lyſender ſtaies; and will not ſay but 
ſhee may proue fraile : But this Ile ſay, It ſhe ſhould chance 
to breake, Her teares are true, though womens _ Kc 


weake. 
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Enter Lyſander hike a Souldier diſgniſde at all parts , a halfe 
Pike, gorget, &c. be diſconers the T ombe, lookes 
in and wonders, Orc. 
Miraclevf nature! womens glorie; 
Mens ſhame ; and enuic of che Deities / 
Yet muſitheſe matchlefle creatures be ſuſpeRed ; 
Accus'd; condemn'd / 
Now by th'immortali Gods, 
Fhey rather merit Altars , Sacrifice, 
Then loue and courtſhip. 
Yet lee the Queene of theſe lies here interred; 
Tearing h-r haire; and drowned in het teares, 
Which /oxe ſhould curne to Chriſtall; and a Mirrour 
Make of them; wherein men may ſee and wonder 
At womens vertues, Shall ſhee famiſh then ? 
Will men (without diflwafions) ſuffer thus 
So bright an Ornament to earth, tomb'd quick. 
({ To Earths darke boſome: Ho! 
Who's in the Tombe there ?* 
Eros, Who calls? whence are you? 
Lyf. Tam a Souldier of the watch and muſt enter; 
Ers, Amongſt the dead ?: 
Eyſ. Doe the dead ipeake? ope or lie force it open, 
Ero, What violence is this # what ſecke you here 
Where nought but death and her attendants dwell, 
Lyſ. What wretched ſoules are you that thus by night 
Inrke here amongft the dead ?- 
Ero, Good Souldier doe not flirre her, 
Shee's weake , and quickly ſeiz'd with ſwowning and paſ= 
fions, and with much trouble ſhall we both recall her fain- 
ting ſpirits, | 


Fivedaies chus hath (ſhze wafted ; and not once ſeaſon'd 


| her Pallate with the taſt of meate ; her powers of hfe 
arc ſpent} and what remaines of her famiſhr ſpirit, ſerues 
not to breath bur Ggh. | 
Shee hath exil'd her cies from ſtcepe, or Gght, and given 
them.wholly vp to ceaſclefle teares ouer that ruthfull herſe 


of: 
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of herdeare Spouſe, flaine by Bantditos, Nobly borne 
Lyſander. 
Lyſand, And hopes ſhee with theſe heauie notes and cries 
to call him from the dead ?in theſe five daics hath ſhee bur 
made him ftirre a finger or fetch pne gaſp 'of that forſa» 
ken life ſhee mournes ? 
Come, honour'd Miftris z I admire your vertues ; 
Bur mult reproue this vaine exceſſe of mone; 
Rowſe your ſelfe Ladie, and looke vp from death, 
Wellſaid, tis well; flayby my hand and riſe, 
This Face hath beenemaintain'd with berter huſwiferie, 
7, Whatare you ? 
Lyſ. Ladie, I am Sentinel], 
Set in this hallowed place, to watch and guard 
Oa forfait of my life, theſe monuments 
From Rape, and ſpoil'd of ſacrilegious handes, 
And faue the bodies, that without you ſee 
Of crucified offenders; that no friends 
May beare them hence, to honour'd buriall, 
Cyn, Thou ſeem'ſt an honefl Souldier ; pray theethen 
Be as thou ſeemt; betake thee to thy « Ka 
And leaue this place ; adde not affliftion 
To the uMiQted, | 
Lyſ. You miſname the children, 
For what you terme afflition now, in you 
Ts but ſelfe- humour; voluntarie Penance 
Impos'd ypon your ſelfe : and you lament 
As did the S tyre once, that ran affrighted 
From that hornes ſound that he himſelfe had winded, 
Which humor to abate, my counſaile tending your term'd 
affliction , 
Whar I for Phiſitke give, you take for poiſon, 
I cell you honour'd Mia theſe ingredients | 
Are wholeſome,though perhaps they ſeeme vntoothſome, 
Ero. This Souldier fure, is ſome decai'd porhecarie, 
Lyſ. Deere Ghoſi be wiſe, and 7 our faire ſelfe 
Thus, by your {clfc —_— ied: 
A 
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Chide back, heart-breaking grones, clear vp thoſe lamps, 


Reſtore them to their firft creation? 
Windowes for light ; not fluces made for tearee, 
Beate not the ſenſelefle aire with needleſle cries, 
Banefull to life, and bcetlefle to the dead. 
This is the Inne, where all Dexcalions race 
Sooner or later, muſt take vp their lodging ; 
No priviledge can free vs from this priſon ; 
No teares, no praicrs,canredeeme from hence 
A captiu'd ſoule ; Make vſe of what you ſee : 
Let this aftrighting ſpeRacle of death 
Teach youto nouriſh lite. 
Ero, Good heare him:this isa rare Souldier. 
Lyſan, Say that with abſtinence you ſhould vnleſe the knot 
of life : Suppoſe that in this Tombe for your deare Speule, 
you ſhould entomb your ſelfe a living Corſe ; Say that be- 
ore your houre without due Summons from the Fates,you 
ſend your haftic ſoule to hell : can your deare Spouſe take 
notice of your faith and conſtancie ? Shall your deare 
Spouſe rewjue to giue youthankes ? 
(ym. Tdle diſcourſer, | 
Lyſar, No, your moanes are idle, 
Goe to I ſay, be counſail'd ; raiſe your ſelfe : 
Enioy the fruirs of life, there's viands for you, 
Now, le for a berter hasband, 
N> ? will younone? 
Ero, Ferloue of courtchie, good Miſtris, eate, 
Doe not rcieR ſo kinde and fweet an offer, 
Who knowes but this may be ſome Aferenrie 
ts ns and fent from /wxo to relicue ys? 
Did euer any lend ynwilling cares : 
To thoſe that came with meffages of life ? 
ou T pray thee leane thy Rhetorique. p 
re. By my loule; to ſpeake plaive truth, T could re- 
ther wiſh Cemploy my teeckthen my tongue, fo yourex= 
ample would be my wartant, | 
Carb, Thou haſt my warrant, 
Loſer, 
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Fall to, 


Are yourelolu'd to die ? If that beſo, 


_ Want bur ſome lycor to incorporate them. 
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Lyſand.Well then, eate my wench, 
Lec obſlinacie ſtarue, 


Ero, Perſwade my Miftris firſt. 
Lyſand. oy tell me Ladie, 


Chooſe nor (for ſhame) a baſe, and beggars death : 
Die not for hunger, like a Spartane Ladie 

Fall yaliantly vpon a ſword, or drinke 

Noble death, expell your griefe with poiſon, 

There 'tis, ſeize it,-----Tuſh you dare not dies 

Come Wench thou haſtnot loſt a husband z 

Thou ſhalt cate, th'artnow within 

The place where I command, 

Ero,” Iproteſt fir. | 

Lyſ. Well ſaid; cate, andprotef}, or Ile proteſt 

And doe tbou eate; thouear'f} againſt thy will, 
Thar's it thou would'ſtay. 

Ero, Iris, 

Lyſ. And vnder ſuch a proteftation 

Thou loft thy Maiden-head. 

For your owne fake good Ladie forget this husband, 
Come you are now become a happy Widdow, 

A bleflednefſe chat many would be glad of, 

That and your husbands Inuentorie together, 

W1ll raiſe you yp husbands cnow. 

What thinke you of me 

Cynth, Trifter, purſue this wanton Theaine no further ; 
Leſt (which I would be loth) your ſpeech provoke 
Vaciuill language from me; Imuſt tell you, 

One joynt of him1I loft, was much more worth 
Then the racket yalew of thy entire bodie. 

Ero, Oknow what ioyat ſhee mcanes, 

Zyf. Well, 1 haue done, BIY 

And well donefrailtie ; proface, how lik thou it, 
Ere, Very toothſoine Ingrediens ſurely fir, 
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| The Widaowes Teares. 

| Lyfe. There tis, carouſe, 

Ero, 1 humbly thanke you Sir, 

Lyſ. Hold pledge me now, 

Ero, Tis the poiſon Sir, | 

That preſerues life, I rake it, *- bibit Ancill, 

Lyſ. Doeſo,take it, 

Ero. Sighing has made me ſomthing ſhort- winded, 

Ile pledge y at twice, 
Lyſ. Tis well done; doe me right. 
Fro, I pray fir, have you beene a Pothecarie? 

Lyf. Marrie haue I wenchz A womans Pothecatie, 

Ero, Haue you good Ingredients ? 

T like your Bottle well. Good Miſltris taſt it. 

Trie but the operation, twill fetch vp 

The Roſes in your checkes againe. 

Door Yerolks bottles are not like it ; 

There's no Guaicnm here, Ican aſſure you, 

Lyſ. This will doe well anone, 

Ero, Now fie vpon't. | 

Ol haue loſt my tongue in this ſame lymbo, 

The ſpriny ants, ſpoil'd me thinkes; it goes net off 

With the old twange, "CUNT 

Lyſ. Well faid wench, oile it well;twill make it ſlide wells 
Ereo. eAriſtotle ſaies fir, in his Poſterionds, 

Lyſ: This wench islearned ; And whar faies he? _ 
Eros. That when a man dies, the laſt thing that moues is 
his heart, in a woman her tongue, 
Tf. Right; and addes further,that you women are a kind = 
of ſpinners; if their legs be pluckt off, yer ſlull they'le wag 
them; ſo will you your tongues. | 
With what an cafie change does this ſame weakneſſe 
Of women, ſlip from one cxtreame t' another ? 

All theſe attractions take no hold of her ; 

No not totake refeftion ; *T muſt not be thus. 

Well ſaid wenchy Tickle that Helicon, : 
But ſhall we quit the field with this. diſgrace » 
Gluca to our Oratorie? Both not gaine 
So 
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So much ground of her as to make her cate? 
Ero, Faiththe truth is fir 3 you are no fit Organe 
For this buſineſl* z 
Tis quite our of your Element: 
Let vs alone, fheele cate I hauc nofeare ; 
A womans tongue beſt firs a womans care. 
Tone neuer did employ Aerenrie, 
Bur Irs for his Mcflenger to /wro. 
Lyſ. Come, let me kifſe thee wench ; wilt yndertake- 
To make thy Miſtris eate 2 ; F 
Ero Itſhall goe hard Sir 
But I will make her turne fleſh and bloud, 
Andlearneto liue as other mortalls doe, 
Ly/ſ: Well faid : the morning hafts ; next night expeR me, 
Ere, With more proviſion good Sir.. 
Lyſ. Very good. | Exit urns: 
Era, And! bring more wine. Sheeſputs vp the Tomb, 
Ly. What elſe ; ſhalt haue enough: . £2 | 
Q (mthia, heire of her bright puritie, . 
Whoſe name thoudoſt inherit; Thow diſdainſt* 
(Scuer'd from all concretion) to feede 
Vpon the baſe foode of grofle Elements. 
Thou all art foule ; All immortalitic, 
Thou faſts for Near and Ambroſia, | 
Which till thou find'(t, and cat'ti aboue the Rarres, 
To all foode here thou bidd'it celeſtiall warrs, Exit, 
Cynthia, Ero, the Tomb opening. 

Ero, So, lets aire our dampiſh ſpirits, almoſt AifAl'd in this 
groſe muddic Element, | | 
(31. How ſweet a breath the calmneſſe of thenight in«- 
{pires the aire withall 2, | 
Ero, Well ſaid; Now y are your ſelfe : did not I tell you - 
how ſweet an operation the Souldiers bottle had 2 And if 
there be ſuch vertue in the bottle, what iz there in the- 
Souldier ? know, and acknowledge his worth when. bee:: 
comes in any calc Miſtris,, s 
Cy»,So Maide, . 

Eve, 
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The Widdowes Tears. 


Eyre, Gods my patience ? did you looke forſooth that /#. 
vo ſhould have ſent you meate from her owne Trencber, in 
reward of your widdowes teares ? you might fit and hgh 
firſt cill your heart-ftrings broke, Ile able'r, 

Cy», 1 feare me thy lips haue gone ſo oft tothe bottle, that 
thy trongue-trings are come broken home. 

Ero, Faith the truth is, my tongue hath beene ſo long tied 
vyp,that tis couer'd withruſt, & I rub it againf{ my pallat.as 
wee doe ſuſpeRed coines, to trie whether it bee currant 


.orno, But now Miftris for an vpſhot of this bottle ; let's 


haue one caroulc to the good ſpecde of my old Maſter,and 

the good ſpeede of my new. 

Cz. So Damzell. 

Ero, You muftpledge it, here's toit. Doe me right Ipray, 

Cys. Youſay I muſt. | 

Ero, Mufi? what elſe? 

Cyn, How excellent ill this humour ſuites our habire ? 

Eros, Goto Miftris, do not thinke but you and 1 ſhall have 

good ſport with this ieſt, when we are in private at home, 

I would to Yerus we had ſome honeſt ſhift or other to ger 

off withall z for Ile ne more ant ; Ile not turne Salt-pecter 

in this vault for never a mans companie living ; much lefle 

for a womans . Sure ] am the wonder's oucr,and *twas on- 

ly for that, that 1 endur'd this ; and ſo amy conſcience did 

you. Neuer denie it, 

Cy», Nay pray thee take it to thee. 
Emer Lyſander. 


Cy». TJEarkeTheare ſome footing neare vs. 
&, Hl 


Gods me'cis the Souldier Miftris,by Yenns if you 
fall to your late black Sartzs againe, Te diſcouer you. 
Lyſ. What's here? The maid hath certainly preuail'd with 
her; mee thinkes thoſe cloudes that lafi vight coucr'd her 
lookes are now diſperſt:lle trie this further.Saue you Lady, 
E - Honerable Souldicr ? y'are welcome ; pleaſe you flep | 
in fir ? 
Lyſ. With all my beart ſweet heart ; by your patience I 2» 
dic ; why this bcares ſome ſhape of life yet, Damzel},th'afi 
| | per 


abs 


'vA Comedie. | 
performd a ſeruice ofhigh reckoning, which cannot periſh 
vnrewarded, | 
Ers, Faith Sir , you are in the way to doe it once , if you 
haue the heart to hold on. 

Cyn, Your bottle haspoiſond this wench fir, - 
Lyſ. A wholſome poiſon it is Ladie, if I may be iudge z of 
which ſort here is one better bottle more, | 

Wine is ordaind to raiſe ſuch hearts as finke, 

Whom wofull farres diflemper ; let him drinke. 
I am moſt glad I hauc beene ſome meane to this part of - 
your recouerie, and will drinke tothe reſt of it, 
Ero, Goe to Miſtris , pray fimper no mere pledge the 
man of Warre here. 
Cyn, Come y'are too rude. | 
Ero, Good, ; 
Lyſ. Good ſooth Ladie y'are honour'd in her ſervice; 1 
would have youliue, and ſhee would haue you liue freely ; 
without which life is bur death. To liue freely is to feaſt 
our appetites freely ; without which humanes arc flones;ta 
the ſatisfaction whegeof I drinke Ladie, | 
Cyn, lle pledge you Sir, _ 
Ero, Said like a Miftris; and the Miflris of your ſelfe; 
pledpe himin loue too :1 ſee hee Joues you; Shee's filent, 
ſhee conſents br. | #99 
Lyſ. O happy flarres. And now pardon Ladie ; me thinks 
theſe are all of a peece, | 
Ere, Nay if you kiſle all of a peece wee ſhall n'cre haue 
done ; Well twas well offer'd, and as well taken, 
Cy», Ifthe world ſhould ſee this, TY 
Lyſ. The world! ſhould one fo rare as your ſelfe, reſpe& 
tne vulgar world ? 
5». The praiſe I haue had, I would continue, 
Lyf, What of the vulgar ? Who hates not the vulgar , de= 
ſcruesnor loue of the vertuous, And to affeR edits of that 
we deſpiſe, how ridiculousit is ? | * 
Ero; Comfortable doRrine Miſtris, edific, edific, 
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The Wikinwes Teares 


| Ande/Eneas met in the Caue; And hearke 


Me thinks I heare ſome of the hunters, She ſhats the tomb, 
Finis Atlus Quarti, © 


Altus Quinti. 
Sccena Primaz 


Emter Tharſalis, Lyens. 

Lye, Is ſuch an obflinacie in you Sir, 

| [ As never was .conceipted,to runne on 

With an opinion againft all the world, 
And what yourejes may witnes;to aductura 

The famiſhment for griefe of ſuch a woman 
As all mens merits met in any one, 
Coul4 not deſerue, 
Thar, I muſt confeſſe it Lyows, 7 


Weele therefore now prevent it if we may, 
And thatour curious:triall hath not. dyelt 


| Toolong on this vnneceſſarie hant: 


Griefe, and all want of foode; not having wrought: 
Too mortally on ker diuine diſpoſure, 

Lyc. Ifearethey haue, and ſhee is paſt our cure, 

T har. 1 muſt confeſſe with feare and ſhame as much... 
Lyc; Andthat ſhee will not cruſt in anything 


What you perſwade her to, - 


Thar.. Then thou ſhalc baſt. 

And call my brother from his ſecret ſhroude, 

Where he appointed thee to come and tell him. 

How ail thinges haue ſucceeded, 

Lyc. Thisis well. : 

It- (as I ſay) the ill be not ſo growne,, 

That-all help is denied her.. But I feare 

The matchlefſe Deme is famiſht, Thar. looks into the tomb, 

Thar. Slight, whoſe here? 

A. Souldier-with my lifter wipe, wipe, ſee 
ENG Kiſſing 


A Comedie. 

Kiffing by ſone, ſhee, asT lay tis ſhees 

Lys. What ?is ſhee well Sir ? 

7 bay, Ono, ſhec is famiſhe ; 

$hee's paſt our comfort, ſhee liesdrawing on, 

_ 'Lye. The Godsforbid, 

Thar, Lookethou, fhee's drawing on. 

How ſaift thou ? 

Lyc, Drawing on ? Illuftrious witchcrafts, 
Thar, Lies ſhee not drawing on? 

Lyc.- Shee drawes on fairely, 

Our ſiſter Sir? This ſhee ? can this be ſhee ? 

Thar. She,ſhe,ſhe, and none but ſhe. He dances & fings, 
Shee only Queene of loue, andchaſftitic, 

O chaltitie; This women be. 

Lye. Slighttis prodigious. Thar, Horſe, horſe, horfe, 
Foure Chariot Horſes of the Thracian breede, 
Come, bring me brother, O the happicftcuening, 
That euerdrew her yaile befere the Sungne. 

_ Who is'c canft tell? 

Lyc. The Souldier Sir chat watches 

The bodies crucified in this hallow'dplace, 

Of which to loſe one, it is death to him, 
And yet the luſtfull knaue is at his Venerie, 

While one might fteale one, 

Thar, What a flaue was I 

That held not out my windes ſtrength cenftanely, 
That ſhee would proue thus ? O incredible ? 

A poore eight-pennie Souldier 2 Shee that lately 
Woas at ſuch height ef intericQion, 

Sroope now to fich a baſe coniunRion 2 

By heauen I wonder nowlI ſee't in a, 

My braine ceuld cuer dreame of ſuch a thought, 
Aad yet, tis tzue : Rare, pereles, ivr not Lyeng ? 
Lye. 1 knownoet whatitis; Nor what to ſay. 
Thar. OhadT held out (villaine that I was,) 

My blefſed confidence but one minute longer, 
I ſhould hauc becne cternisd. _ wy forrune, 

- 


The Widdewes Teares. 

What an vnſpeakable ſweer ſight ir is ? 
O cies Ile ſacrifice to your deare ſenſe, 
And confecrate a Phane to Confidence, | 
Lyc. Butthis you muſl at no hand tell your brother, 
Twill make him mad : For he that was before 
So ſcurg'd hut ouly with bare jcalouſie, 
What weu!d he be, if he ſhould come to knowit 2. 
Thar, He would be lcfſe mad : for your only way 
To cleare his icalouſie, is to let him know it. 
When knowledge comes ſuſpicion vaniſhes, 
The Sunne-bcames breaking forth ſwallow the miſts, 
Bur as for you Sir Gallant ; howſoeuer | 
| Your banquer ſeemes ſweet in your lycorous pallat, 
It ſhall be ſure to curne gall in your maw. 
Thy hand a little Lycas-hexe without, 
Lyc, Towbar? - 
Thar. No.bootie ſerue you fir Soldado 
But my poore fifter? Come, lend me thy ſhoulder, 
Ile climbe the crofle ; it will be ſuch a cooler 
To my Venerean Gentlemans- hot liver, 
' When he ſhall finde one of his crucified bodies | 
Stolne downe, and he.to be forthivith made taft 
In place thereof, for the figne Fart 
Of the loſt Sentinell, Come glorific 
Firme Confidence in great Inconſlancie. 
And this belecue (for all prou'd knowledge ſweares) 
He that þelecues inerrour, never errs. Exenm, 

T heT amb opens, Ly ſander, Cynthia, Ero, 

Lyf. Tis late ; I muſt away, 
. (yn. Not yet ſweet loue, 
Lyſ. Tempt not my tay, tis dangerous, Thelaw is flri, 
and not to bee diſpenſt with, It any Sentinell be too late 
in's watch, er that by his negleR one of the crucified bo- 
dies ſhould be flollen from theccofle, his life buyes it, 
Cy». Alittle ſlay will notendanger them, | 
; Thedajes proclaimer has not yer giuen warning. 

The Ceck yet has not beate his third alarme. p 
Lyſ* 


A Comedie. 

Lyſ. What ? ſhall wE ever dwell here amongſt th' Antipodes? 
Shall I not enioy the honour of my fortune in publique? fit in 
Lyſanders chaire? Raigne in his wealth? | 
Cy», Thou ſhalt, thou ſhalt ; though my loue to thee 
Hath prou'd thus ſodaine and for hat lept ouer 
The complement of wooing, Yet only for the worlds opinion, 
Lyſ. Marke that againe, | 
(2. 1 muſt maintaine a forme in parting hence, 
Lyſ. Our vpon't, Opinion the blind Goddefle of Footes, Foe: 
to the vertuous ; and only friend to yndeſerving perſons,con- 
temne it. Thou kaow (thou haft done vertuoully ; thou haſt 
ſtrangly ſorrow'd for thy husband, follow'd him to death; fur- 
ther thou could'ft nor, thou haſt buried thy felfe quick.(O that 
*rwere true) ſpent more teares ouer his carcaſe , then wonid 
ſerue a whole Citie of ſaddeft widdowes in a plague time ;. 
beſides fighings, and ſwownings, not to be creducd, 
(yn. True ; but thoſe complements might hauetheit time for 
faſhion ſake. 
Lyf. Right, Opinion and Faſhion. Stoot what call you time?: 
t haſt wept theſe foure whole daies, 
Ero, Nay berladie almoſt hue, | 
Lyf. Looke you there z nere vpon fine whole daies.. 
Cy. Well goe and ſee ; Returne, weele goe home. 
Ly/ſ. Hell be thy home, Huge Monſters damne yee, and your- 
whole creation, O yee Gods; in the heightof her mourning: 
in a Tomb, within fight of ſo many deaths! her husbands be- 
leeu'd bodie in her cie, He dead, a few daies before;this mir» 
rour of Nuptiall chaftitie; this Votrefſe of widdow-conſtan-- 
cie: to change her faith; exchange kifſes , embraces, with a 
firanger ; and bur my ſhame with-flood, to giue the vemoſi. 
earneſt of her loue, to an eight-pennie Sentinell : incffeR, to. 
proſtitute her ſelfe ypon her husbands Coffia ! Luft ,impictie,. 
hell, womanhood ir ſelfe, adde if you can one ſtep ro this, 

Enter-Captaine with two or three Souldiers. 
Cap, Ne of the crucified bodies taken downe 7 
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The Widdowes Teares. 
Cap. Make out; hafl, ſearch about for him 3 doesnone of you 
know him ? nor his name ? 

2. Hee's but a ſtranger here of ſome foure daies flanging ;and 
we never ſet cie on him, but at ſetting the watch, 

Cap. For whom ſerues he?you looke well to your watch ma- 
fiers, 

I. For Seignear Stratio, and whence he is, tis ignorant to ys ; 
we are not correſpondent for any, but our owne places, 

Cap. Y are eloquent, Abroad I fay,letme haue bim, Exemm, 
This negligence will by the Gouernour be wholly caſt on me, 
he hereby will ſuggeſtto the Viceroy,thatthe Citic guards arc 
very careſly attended. He loues mee not I know; becauſe of 


| lateI knewhim but of meane condition ; but now by fortunes 


iniudicious hand, guided by bribing Courtiers, hee is rais'dro 
this high ſeate of honour. Nor bluſhes he, to ſee him ſelfe ad- 


 vanc't over the heads oftentimes higher worths; but takes it 


all forſooth, te his merits ; aud lookes (as all vpſtarts doe) for | 
moſt huge obſeruance, Well,my mind muſt floopero his high ' 
place, and learne within it ſelfe to ſeuer him from that, and 
to adore Authotitie the Goddefſe , how euer borne by an vn= 
worthic beaſt; and let the Beaſts dull spprehenfion take the 
honour dene to //ir, done to himſelfe, 1 muſt fit faſt, and bee 
ſure to giue no hold to theſe fault- hunting enemies, Exit, 

Tomb opens, and Lyſander within lies along, 

Cynthia and Ero. 
Lyf. Pray thee diflurbe me not pur out the lights, 
Evo, Faith Ile takea nap againe. 
Czu. Thou ſhalt not refi before I be reſolu'd 
hat happy winde hath driucn thee back to harbour ? 

Was it my louc? 
Lyf. No, 


Cyn, Yet fay fo (ſweet) that with the thought thereof I may = 


enloy allthac I wiſh in carth, 


_ Ty. 1 am ſought for. Acrucified body is floIne while I loi- 


ter'd here; and I muſtdiefor't, - | | 
C7», Dic ? All the Gods forbid; O this affright torments me 


' ken parts mote then the ſad lofle of my deare husband. 


F7/. (Dawnation) I belecue thee, 


| Cyn, 
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Cy», Yet heare a womans wit, 
Take counſaile of Neecſhtie and it.. 
I haue a bodie here which once 1lou'd 
And honour'd aboue all; bur that time's paſt, 
Lyſ. Itis, reuenge it heauen. 
r, That ſhall ſupply at ſo extrem a need the yacant Gibbet;. 
Lyſ. Canero, What? thy husbands bodie?: 
Cyn, What hurt is't, being dead it ſaue the living 2 
Lyſ. O heart hold in, check thy rebellious motion. 
= Vexe not thy ſelfe deare loue, nor vie delay, 

empt not this danger, ſet thy handes to worke, 
Of I can not doo t ; my heart will not permit 

y handes toexecute a ſecond murther, 
Thetruth is Iam he that ſlew thy husband, 
Cyn, The Gods forbid. 
Lyſ. Tt was thishand that bath'd my recking ſword' 
Ia his life bloud; while he cried ont for mercie, 
But 1 remorſlefle, panch't him,cut his throat, 
He with his laſt breath crying; Cynthia. | 
Cyn, O thou hafttold me newes that cleaues my heart;. 
Would I.had never ſcene thee, or heard ſooner 
This bloudie ſtorie ; yet ſee, note my.rruth- 
Yet I muſtloue thee, 
Lyſ. Out vpen the Monſter. 
. Goe, tell the Gouernour ; Let mebe brought: 
To die for that moſt famous villanie 
Not for this micking baſe tranſgrefſion 
Of tenant negligence. 
Cyn, 1 cannot doo't.. 
Loue muſt ſalue any murther : Ile be iudge 
Of thee deare louc, and theſe ſhall be thy paines: 
In ficede of yron, to ſuffer theſe ſoft chaines.. 
Lyſ. O Tam infinitely oblig'd, 
Cyn, Ariſc Ifay, thou ſauer of my life, 
Doe not with vaine-affrighting conſcience 
Berray alife, that is net thine but mine: 
Riſc and pteſerueir, Zyſ. Ha? thy khusbands bodie? 
Hang'c vp you ſay, in ſiecde of that that's flolac;, 
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Yet I his murtherer, is that your meaning f 

Cyn. It is my Loue, Lal. Thy loue amazes me, 

The point is yet how we ſhall get it thither, 

Ha? Tie a halterabout's necke , and dragge him to the Gal-- 

Jowes : ſhall I my love ?. 

Cy#, So you may doe indeede, pe 

Or if your owne ſtrength will not ſerue, wee'le aide 

Our handes to yours, and beare him to the place. 

For heavens loue come, the night goes off apace, 

Lyſ. Aillthe infernallplagues dwell ia thy ſoule; . 

Iie (etch a crow of yron to breake the cofhin, 

Cyn, Doe loue, be ſpeecie, | 

Lyſ. As.l wiſh thy damnation. Shut the Tomb. 

O I could teare my ſelfe into Atomes ;-off with this Antick, 

the ſhirt that Hercales wore for his wife, was not more bane _ 

Full, 1s't poſſible there ſhould be ſuch a latitude in the Sphere 

of this ſexe, to entertaine ſuch an extention of miſchiefe ,: and 

novturne Deuill. What isa woman 7 what are the worſt when 

the beſi are ſo paſt naming? As men like this let themrie their 

wiucs againe, Put women to the teſt; diſcouer them ; paint 

them, paint them ten parts more then they doe themſelues,ra- 

ther then looke on thern as they arez Their wits are but pain- 

ted that diſlike their painting. Thou fooliſhthirfier after idle 

ſecrets, And ills abrode;looke home,and tore & choke thee; 

Thereflicks an Achelons horne of all, Copie cnough, 

As much as Alizon of fireames receines, | 

Or loftic Ilea ſhowes of ſhadie leaves. Enter Thar ſalio, 

Who's that? 

Thar, 1 wonder Lyems failes me, Norcan I heare whats be- 

cone of him, Hee would not certaine ride to Dipolis to call 
' my brother back, without my knowledge, — 

Lyſ. My brothers voice; what makes he here abouts ſo yn- 
timely ? lle ſlip him, Exitarus, 

Thar. Who goes there ? ©  Lyſe A friend, | 

Thar, Deare friend, lets know-you, A friend leaſt look's for 
" but moſtwelcome,and with many a long looke expected here. 

What fir vnbooted? haue you beene long arriu'd ? | 

L/. Not long, ſome two houres before night, 
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Thar, Well brother,y haue the moſt rare, admirable,vnmatch. 
able wife, that ever ſuffer'd for the finne of a husband. I cannot 
blame your confidence indeede now : tis built on ſuch infalli. 
ble ground; Lyexs Ithinke be gonero' call youto the reſcue 


. . ofherlife; why ſhce! O incomprehenſible! 


Lyſan, I hauec heard all related ſince my arriuall, weele meer 
to MOITOW, 
Thar, What haſt brother 2 But was it related with what vn- 
tollerable paines,I and my Miftris,ber other friends, Mafrones 
and Magiſtrates, labour'd her diuerfion from that courſe 2 
Lyſ. Yes,yes. Thar, What fireams of teares ſhe powr'd out; 
whart trefles of her haire ſhe tore !and offer'd on your ſuppos'd 
herſe! Lyf; Thaue heard all, 
Thar. But aboue all ; how ſince that timegher eies never har- 
bour'd winck of ſlumber , theſe fixe daics ; no nor taſted the 
leaſt dramme of any ſuftenance. - -þ | 
Lyſ. How is thatafſurd? Thar. Not a ſcruple.. 
Lyſ. Are you ſure there came no Souldier to hernor brought 
her vitualls? Thar, Souldier# what Souldier # 
Ly/. Why ſome Souldier of the watch , that attends the exe. 
cured bodies: well brother I am in haft; ro morrow ſhall ſup. 
ply thisnights defeRt of conference ; Adieu. . Exit, Lyſ. 
Thar, A Souldier? of the watch? bring her vitualls? Goe to 
brother I haue you inthe winde ; hee's vnharneft of all his tra. 
ailing accoutrernents, I came direRly from's houſe, no word 
of him there z he knowes the whole relation;hee's paffionates 
All colleQions ſpeake he was the Souldicr.Whart ſhould be the 
riddle of this?that he is tolne hether into a Souldiers diſguiſe? 
he ſhould haue aid at Dipolis to receiue news from ys, Whe® 
ther he ſuſpeRed our relation;or had not patience to expe it, 
or whether that furious, frantique capricious Devill icaloulic 
hath coſt him hether on his hornes, I can not conieRure. Bur 
the caſe is cleare, hee's the Souldier. Siſter, looke to your fame, 
pou chaftetie's vncouer'd, Are they here fill? here belecue ir 
oth moſt wofully weeping ouer the bottle, Hekynocks. 
Ero, Who's there, Thar, Tharſaho, open. 
Ero, Alas Sir, tis no boote to vexe your fifter, and your ſelfe, 
ſhe is deſperate, & will not heare perſwaſion,ſhe's yery _ 
lube Ls —P_EY 
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Thar, Here's a true-bred chamber-maid.Alas,I am ſorrie for's; 
- Fhauve brought her meat and Candian wine to fArengthen ber, 
Ers, Othe very naming aa't , will drive her into a ſwowne ; 
good Sir forbeare, | 

Thar. Yertopen ſweet, that 1 may blefle mine eics with fight 
of her faire ſhrine z, and of thy ſweeteft ſelfe (her famous Pan- 


| dreſſe) open I ſay, Sifler ? you heare me well, paint not your 


Tomb wirhout ; wee know too well whatrortten carcaſcs are 
lodg'd within ; open I ſay. Ero opens, and hee ſees her head 
layd onthe coffin, &c. Sifler I have brought you tidings to 
wake you out of this ſl:eping mummerie. 

Ero, Alas ſhee's faint, and ipcech is painefull to her, 

Thar, Well ſaid frubber, was there no.Souldier here lately > 
Ero, ASouldicr ? when ? 

Thar. Thisnight, laſt night, tother night; and I.know not. 
how many nights and daies. Cyz,, Whoſe there ?- 

Ero, Yourbrother Miſtris, that asks if there were not a ſoul- 
dicr here, Cyx, Here was no ſouldier. 

Ero, Yes Miliris I thinke here was ſuch a one though you 
tooke no heede of him, Thar, Goe to fifter ; did nor you 
ioyne kiſſes, embraces , and plight indeede with him, the vc- 
moſi pledge of Nupriall loue with him, Deni't , deni't; but 
firſt heare me a-ſhort ſtorie, The Souldier was.your diſguis'd 


husband, diſpute it nor. That you ſee yonder, is but a ſhadow, 


an emprtie cheſt containing nothing but aire,. Stand not to 
gaze at it, tis true. This was 2 proict of his owne contriuing 
to put your. loialtic & conſtant vowes to the teſt ; y are warnd, 
be arm'd.. | Exit. 
, Ere, Ofie atheſe perils. (Jn, O Ero !weare yndone, 

Ero,. Nay,you'd nere be warn's;I euer wiſht you to withſtand 


the puth of that Souldiers pike,and notenter him too deep in- + 


-to your boſom, but to keep ſacred your widowes yowes made 
to Lyſander, Cyn, Thoudid'ti, thou did'ft. | 
.Ero, Now you may ſee th'cuent. Well our ſafetic lies.in our 
ſpecd : heele doe vs miſchiefe, if we prevent not his comming. 
Lets to your Mothers:and there cal ont your mightieli friends 
to guard you from his furie, Let them begin the quarrell with 

- bum for praQtifiog this villanic on your ſexe to iatroppe your 

*Lailties, | - Cn, 
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Cyn, Nay 1 reſolneto fit eut one brunt more ; to trieto what - 
aime heele enforce his proiet: were he ſome other man , va- 
knowne to me, his violence might awe me; but knowing him 
as T doe, I feare him not. Do thou but ſecond me, thy firength 
and mine ſhall mafler his beſi force, if heſhouldproue outra- 
gious. Deſpaire they ſay makes cowardes turne couragious, 
Shut vp the Tomb. Shut the Tomb, 

Enter one of the Souldiers ſent ont before to ſeeks 

the Sentimell, 
1. Allpainesare loſt in hunting out this Souldier; his fear (ad- 
ding wings to his heeles)out-goes vs as farre as the freſh Hare 
the tir'd hounds, Who goes there 2 Ent.2.ſouldier another way 
2. A friend, T7, O, your lucceſſe and mine touching this 


| Sentinell, tells, I ſuppoſe, one tale ; hee's farre enough I vn= 


L 


dertake by this time, 2. I blawchimnot : the law's ſe- 
vere (though iuft and can nor be diſpenc'd.) 

1, Why ſhould the lawes of Paphos, with more rigour, then 
other Citic lawes purſue offenders?thatnotappeas'd with their 


lives forfait, exaRa iuſtice of them after death? And if a Soul- 


dier in his watch forfooth loſe one of the dead bodies, he mui 
die fort:It ſeems the State needed no ſouldicrs when that was 
madealaw., 2. So we may chide the fire for burning vs;or 
ſay the Bee's not geod becauſe ſhe flings;Tis not the body the 


law reſpes, but the ſouldicrsnegleR ; whenthe watch (the 


uard and ſafetic of the Citie ) is left ahandon'd to all hazards. 
Bur lethimgoecys and tell me if your newes ſort with mine, for 
Lycws ; apprehended they ſay, about Lyſanderemurther, 
x, Tistruc ; hce's at the Captaines lodge ynder guard,ond tis 
my charge in the morning to vncloſe the leaden ceffin,and dife 
couer the bodice; The Captaine will afſay 2n old concluſion of- 
ten approu'd;; that at the murtherers ght the bloud reviucs 
againe, and bojles a freſh; and eucry wound has a condem- 
ning voice to crie ous guiltic gainſt che murthercr, 
2. O world, if this be true ; his dearefi(riens, his bed compa- 
nion, whom of all his friends he cul/'d out for his boſome! 
1. Tuſhman,in this trophic turuy world, frieneſhip and boſom 
kindnes,are but made couers tor miſchief,meanes to compaſſe 


Y.Near-allied truft,is but a bridge for.treſoo. Thc preſumprions 


K 2 crie> 
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E. ' crie loud againſt him ; his anſweres found difiointed ; crofle- 
XEG legd cripping.vp one another, He names a Town whether he 
| brought Ly/ander murther'd by Mounrainers,thats falſe,ſome 
of che d:'xellers haue been here,and all diſclaim it, Beſides,the 
wounds ae bears in-ſhow,are ſuch as ſhrews cloſcly giue their 
husban 's,that never bleede, and finde to be countertair, 
2. Othat jade falſhood is neuer found of all z but halts of one 
Icgge (till. Truth pace is all ypright; ſound euery where, 
And like 2 die, ſets ever on a ſquare. | 
And how is Lycw his bearing in this condition #2 | 
I, Faith (as the manner of ſuch deſperate offenders is till it 
1 come to the point) carelefſe, & confident, laughing at all char 
|. ſceme to pittic him, But leaue it to th'eucnt, Night fellow 
| Souldier, youle not meet me inthe morning atthe Tomb, and 
lend me your hand to the vnrigging of Lyſanders herſe, 
2. Icare notif I do,to view heauens power inthis ynbottomd 
" ſeller. Bloud, though it ſleep a time, yet neuer dies, 
| The Gods on murtherers fixe reuepgefull cies. E xeane 
Lyſander ſolus with a crow of yron, and a balterwhicb he 
laies downe and puts 01 bis diſguiſe againe, 
£00 my borrow ddiſguiſe, let me once more 
Be reconcildto thee, my truſtieft friend ; 
Thou that in trueſt ſhape haft let me ſee 
That which my truer ſelfe hath hid from me, 
Helpe me to take revenge on a diſguiſe, 
Tea times more falſe and counterfait then thou, 
Thou, falſe in ſhow, haſt been moſl true tome; 
The ſeeming true; hath prou'd more falſc then her, 
Aſſiſt me to behold this aR of luſt, 
Note with a Scene of firange impietie, 
Her husbands murtherd corſe ! O more then horror ! 
Ile not beleeue't vatri'd ; If ſhee bur lift 
A hand to aRic ; by the fares her braines flie out, 
Since ſhee has madded me; ler her beware my hornes, 
For though by goring her, no hope be ſhowne Z 
| Tocuremy ſelfe, yer lle not bleede alone. Hekhnocks, 
| Ero,Who knocks? Lyſ The ſouldier; open.” ſhe opes & he enters 
Sce ſweet, here are the engines that mui doo's, . yp? 
. -  -Whic | ; 
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Which with much feare of my diſcouerie 
] hauec at laftprocur'd, 
Shall we about this worke? I feare the morne 
Will ouer-take's; my flay hath been prolong'd 
With hunting obſcure nookes for theſe empleiments, 
The night prepares away ; Come, artreſolu'd, 
(5. 1, you ſhall finde me conſtant, | | 
Lyſ. 1, lo I haue, moſiprodigiouſlyconflant, 
- Here's a rare halter to hugge him with, . 
Ero, Better you and I ioyne our handes and beare.himthe- 
ther, you take his head, | * 
Cy», 1,for that was alwaics heauier then's whole bodie þeſides 
| Lyfe. Youcan tell befithat lodedir, 4 
Ere, Ile beat thefeet ; 1 amable to beareagainſt you I war- 
ranc you, | 
Lyſ. Haſtthou prepar'd weake nature to digeſt 
A fight ſo much difiafifull ; hafifer'd thy heart 
' Tbleede nor at the bloudie ſpeQacle? 
Haft arm'd thy fearefulleies againſt th'affronx 
Of ſuch a direfull obieA? 
Thy murther'd hnsband ghaſtly Garing on thee ; 
His wounds gaping to affright thee; his bodie ſoild with 
Gore ?fore heauen my heart ſhruggs at it, 
(Jn. Sodorsnot mine, | 
Loue's reſolute z-and Rands not to conſult 
With pettie terrour; butin fullcarrier 
Runnesblind-fold through an Armie of miſdoubts, 
And interpoſing feares ; perhaps Ile weepe - - 
Or ſo, make a forc't face and laugh againe, | | | 
Lyf; O moſt valiant Joue! | 
I was thinking with my ſelfe as I came; how if this Dy 8 
Brake to light; his bodie knowne; | 
(As many notes might make it) wonld itnotfixe + '$ 
Vponthy fame, .an varemoued Brand - | 
Of ſhame, and hate; they that in former times _ . 
Ador'd thy yertue ; would they not abhorre | 
" Thy lotheltmemoric? . Cy#,  Allthis know, =— 
Wn -But yet my loue ro thee 
; K 3 _— 
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Swallowes all this; or whatſoeuer doubts 
.Can come againll it, x 
Shame's but a feather ballanc't with thy Joue, 
Lyſ. Neither feare nor ſhame ? you are ſtcele toth' 
Proofe (bur I ſhall yron you) : Come then lets to worke. / 
Alas poore Corps how many martyrdomes 
Muſt thou endure? mangl'd by me avillaine, 
And now expos'd to foule ſhame of the Gibbe: ? 
Fore, pietic, there is fomewhat in me firiues 
Againſithe deede, my very arme relents 
To ftrike a ſtroke ſo inhumane, 
To wound a hallow'd herſe? ſuppoſe twere mine, =p 
Would not my Ghoſt fart vp and flie vpon thee? (the crow, 
Cyn, No, I'de mall it down againe with this. She ſnatches wp 
th How now ? | He catches at her throat, 
Cy», Nay, then Ile afſay my firength ; s Souldier and#'raid 
of a dead man?A ſoft-r'ede milk-ſop ? come Ile deot my ſclfe, 
Lyſ. AndI looke on ?giue me the yron. 
Cn. No, Ile notloſe the gloric ant. This hand, &c. 
Lyſ. Pray thee ſweet , ler it not bee ſaid the ſauage at was 
th.ne; deliver me the engine. | 
Cn, Content your ſelfe, tis in a fitter hand, 
Ly/. Wilr thou firſt? art not thouthe moſt, 
Cyn. Ill-deflin'd wife of a transform'd monſter; 
Who to aſſure him ſelfe of what he knew, 
 Hathloftthe ſhape of man, Zyfſ. Ha?crofle-capers? 
Cyn, Poore Souldierscaſe; doe not we know you Sir? 
Buc T haue giuen thee what thou cam(ſito ſeeke, 
Goe Satyre, runne affrighted with the noiſe 
Of that harſh ſounding horne —_— haft blowne, 
. Farewell; I leaue thee there my Husbands Corps, 
Make much of that, Exit, cum Er. © 
Lyf. What haue Idone ? Oletmelic and grieue, and ſpeake 
no more, 
( aptaine, Lycus with a guard of three or foure 
| .. | 

Cap. TD Rrivg kim away ; you muſt have patience Sir : If you 

B can ſay ought to quit you of thoſe preſumptions 


that 
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that lie heauie on you, youſhall be heard, If nor, tisnot your 
Þraues, nor your affeRing lookes can carrie it, | 

_ We muſt acquite our dutics, 

. Lye, Yeare Captainearh' watch Sir, 

Cap. Youtake me right, 

Lys. So were you beſ} doe mee ; ſee your preſuryptions bee 
frong ; or be aſſured that ſhall proue a deare preſumption, to 
brand me with the murther of my friend. But you haue beene 
ſuborn'd by ſome cloſe villaine to'defame me. LT 
Cap. Twillnot be ſo put off friend Lycws, Tcould wiſh your 
ſoule as free from taint of this foule fa; as mine from any 
ſuch yaworthy praQtiſe, 

Lye, ConduR mee to the Governour him ſelfe 3 to confront 
before him your ſhallow accuſations, | 

Cap. Firft Sir, Ile beare you to Lyſanders Tombe, to copfrone 
the murther'd body z. and ſee what cuidence the wounds will 
yeeld again(}-you, | 

Lys. Y are wiſe Captaine,But if the bodie ſhould chance not 
to ſpeake ; If the wounds ſhould bee rongue-tied Capraine z; 
where's then your cuidence Caprtainc 2 will you not be laughr 
at for an officious Capraine ? 

Cap. Y aregallant Sir, 

Lye. Your Captaivſhip commands my ſeruice no further, 
Cap, Well Sir, perhaps 1 may , if this concluſion take not; 
weele tric what operation lies in torture, to pull confeſſion 
from you, : | 
Lye. Say you ſo Captaine? but hearke you Captaine, 

Might it not concurre with the qualicic of your oftice, erethis 
watter grow to the height of a.more threatning danger; -20 
winck a licthe ar a by ſlip, orſo? Cap, How's that? 
Lye. Toſend a man abroad vnder guard of one of your fil. 
Jieft ſhack-rags ; that be may beate the knave , and run's way, 
1 means this on good termes Captaine; Ile be thankfull, 

: Cap, Ile thinke ont hereafter, Meane time I bave other em- 
ploiment for you; | i. 
Lye, Your place is worthily repleniſhe Captaine, My dutie 
Sir ; Hearke Captaine,there's a mutinic in your Armie;lle go 
raife the Gouernour.. 15 Exiturns, 


Caps, 
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({«p. No haft Sir; heele ſoone be here without your ſummons, 
Souldurs thruft vp Lyſander from the Tomb. 
7. Bring forth the Knight ath' Torab ; haue we met with you 
Sir Ly/ſ.Pray thee ſouldier yſe thine office with better tem- 
Per: . 2, Comeconvay him tothe Lord Geuernour, 
irſt afore the Captaine Sir, Haue the heauens nought elſe to 
doe, but to and (ill, and turne all cheir malignant | 
Aſpets ypon one man ? | 5 


2. Captaine here's the Sentinell wee ſought for; hee's ſome : 


new prefiSouldier, for none of ys know him, 
Cap. Where found you him ? | | 
2. Mytruant was mich't Sir into a blind corner of the Tomb, 
Cap. Well ſfaid,guard him ſafe, burfor the Corps, . 
1. Forthe Corps Sir? bare miſprifion , thete's no bodie, no- 
thing. A meereblandation ; a deceptio viſus. Voleſle this ſoul- 
dier for bunger haue cate vp Lyſanders bodice, *' 
Lys. Why, I could haue told you this before Captaine ; The 
body was borne away peece-meale by deuourt Ladies of Ve- 
mus order , for the man died one of Venue Martys, Andyet I 
heard fince 'twas ſeene whole atty other fide the downes vyp- 
pon a Coleflafe betwixt i\vo huntſmen, to feede their dogges 
withall, Which was a miracle Captaine, 
Cap. Miſchiefe in this a& hath a deepe bottom; and requires 
more timeto ſound it: But you Sir, it ſcemes, are a Souldier of 
the neweſt lamp. Know you what tis to forſake your ſtand? 
There's one of the bodies in your charge flolne away ; how 
| anſwereyou that ? See here comes the Governour, 
Emer a Guard bare after the Gonernour : Tharſalio, «Ar- 
£5, (linias, before Endora, Cynthia, Laodzce, 
Sthenio, Tantbe,Ero , &c, : 
Gnaard, © Tand 2fide there. $I . 
Cap. 'iJRoome for a flrange Gouernour, The perfeRt 
draught of a moſt brainelefle , imperious vpitart, O deſert! 
where wert thou , when this woodden dagger was guilded 0- 
uer with the Title of Gouernour ? | 
' Guard, Peace Maſlers ; hearemy Lord. 
Thar, A'l wiſedome be filent ; Now ſpeakes Authoritie, 
Goner, Tam come in perſon to diſcharge Juſtice, 


; | Thar. | 


1 
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Thar, Of his office, Y | 
Goner, Thecauſe you ſhall know hereafter; anditisthis, A 
villaine, whoſe very fight I abborre; where is he? Letmee ſee 
him. | 
Cap, Ist Lyewa you meane my Lord? - 
Goner, Goe to firrha yaretoo malipert; I haue heard of your 
Sentinells eſcape ; looke too'r, 
(*p. My Lord, this is the Sentinell you ſpeake of+ 
Goner, How now Sir? what time a day if} 
Arg. Icannort ſhew you preciſely, ant pleaſe your Honour, 

over, What? ſhall we haue replications? Reioinders? + 

Thar, Such a creature, Foole is , when hee befirides the back 
of Authoritie, | 
Goner, Sirrha, ſtand you forth, It is fuppofedthou haſt com» 


- mitted a molt inconucnienc murther ypon the body of Zy- 


ſander, 


. Lyc. Mygood Lord, I haue not. 


Goner, Peace yarlet z doft chop with me ? I fayit is imagined 
thon haft murther'd Lyſinder. Hee it will criar'y I know 
not, Thou ſhalrtherefore preſently bee had to execution, as 
iuflice in ſuch caſes requireth , Souldiers take him away 2 
bring forth the Sentinell, 

Lyc, Your Lordſhip will firſt let my defence be heard. 


- Gomey, Sirrha; Ile no fending nor proung, For my part Iam 


ſatisfied,it is ſo: thats enough for thee, I had euer a Sympathy 
in my minde againſt him. 
L et him be had away. 


Thar, A moſt excellent apprehenfion. Hee's able yee fee to 


iudge ofa cauſe at firſt fight, and heare but rwo parties. Here's 
a ſecond Solon, =” 

Exd. Heare him my Lord ; preſumptions oftentimes, 
(Though likely grounded) reachnort to the truth, 

And Truth is oft abus'd by likelyhood. 

Let him be heard my Lord. ' | 

Goner, Madam, content your ſelfe, I will doe ivftice ; T will 
not heare him, Your late Lord , was my Honeurable Prede- 
celſour : But your Ladiſbip muſt pardon me, In matters of itt» 


L Thar, 


| MKiccI amblude, 
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Thar. Thats true, | 
Goner, 1 know no-perſons, If a Court fauourite write to-mee 
in.2 caſe of iuſtice :I will pocket his letter , and proceede, If 
« Suiter in « caſe ef iuſtice thruſts a bribe into my hand, I will 
,ocket bis bribe, and proceede, Therefore Madam , fer your 
rt atreſt :I amſeated in the Throne of iuflice; and 1 will 
doe iuſtice ; 1 will not heare him; 
Exd, Not heare him my Lord? | | 
Goner, No my Ladie:and moreouer put you in mind,in whoſe 
preſence you Rand; if you Parratto me long; goeto. 
Thar. Nay the Vice muſt ſnap his Autheritic at all he meetes, 
how.ſhaltelſe be knowne whac part he plaies ? 
Goxey, Your husband was a Noble Gentleman, bur Alas hee 
came ſhort, hee was no Stateſman, Hee has left a foule Citie 
Thar, I, and Ican tell you twill trouble his Lordſhip and all 
his Honorable affitants of Seauingersto ſweepe it cleanc, 
Goner, It's full of vices, and greatones too. 
Thar, Andthou none of the meaneſ. 
Goxer. But lle turne alltophieturvie ; and ſet vp 2 newdiſci- 
pline among you. - Ile. cut of all periſht members, - 
Thar, Thats the Surgeons office, 
Gener, Caſt out theſe rotten flinking carcaſes for infeAing the 
whole Citie. - | 
eArg. Rotten they maybe, but their wenches vie to pepper 
them and their Surgeons to perboile them ; and that pre- 
ſcrues them from ſtinking, ant pleaſe your Honour, 


Goner,”Peace Sirrha, peace; andyertis well ſaid too. A good 


regnantfellow yfaich. Bur toproceede, 1 will pew drun- 
ennefle our ath' Citie, - 

Thar. Jntoth' Countrie, þ 

Gower, Shifters ſhall cheate and'fierue; And no man ſhalldoe 
ood but where there is noneede. Braggarts ſhall liue at the 
cad; andthe cumult chat hant-Taueroes, Aﬀes ſhall beare 

good qualities, and wiſe men ſhall vſe them, 1 will whip le- 

 Chetieourath' Citie, there ſhall be no more Cuckolds. 

that heretofore were errand Cornutos, fhall now bec hone 


thop-keepers, and juftice ſhall take place, 1 will buar iclouſie 


our 


. ther'd,t 
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out of my Dominion. 

Thar. Docheare Brother ? | 

Goner. It ſhall be the only note of loue to the husband,to loue 
the wife: And neneſhall be more kindly welcome to him then 


| he thatcuckolds bim, 


Thar. Belecue it a wholſome reformatian. 
Goner, Ile haue no more Beggers. Fooles ſhall have w 
and the learned ſhall liue by their wits, Ile have no more 


Banckrouts, They-that owe money ſhall Artes it at their beſt 


leiſure : ou reſt ſhall make ovemmeo apr t:and 
their wines ſhall helpe ro pay t Ile he 
widdowes wy rf marrying againe, ig, the old hw ak 


caid nem If they bee poore they ſhaltbee burnt ro make 
ſope aſhes , or giuen to Surgeons Hall, to bee toſalue 
for the French meſells. To conclude, I will Cartpride out at 
Towne. © 

Arg. Antpleaſe your Honour Pride ant be nere fobegguly 
will looke for a Coch. 

Goner, Wellſaid a mine Honour, A goodfgaticmrlion 
yfaith : What is be ? he talkes much zdoes he 

diſhip ? | 

Arg. 4 Noant pleaſe your Honour, ] goe before her. 


Gomer, A good vndertaking preſence; A well-promiſing fore 


head, your ni Vſher Madam ? 

Exd. Yours if youpleaſe my Lord, 

Goner, Borne ith' Citic? | | 

Arg. Tant pleaſe your Honour, but hays ith" Court. 

Goner, Treficllegg'd ? 

Arg. 1,ant pleale your Honour, 

Goner, TR b beares a bredth ; min roome Jake 

fides, MightInotlee hispace? — PA 

Arg. Yesant pleaſe your Honour, We 

Gower. Tis well, tisvery well. Giue me thy hand : Madame I 

——_ this ___ at your hand,and wil weare it thred- 
bare for your ſake, Fall i » firrha, And for the marter 


of LycnsMadam, I muſtteilyou, arc ſhallow : there's a 
State poincin't ? hearke you; The Viceroy has yiuen him, and 


ut | 
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be confiſcate ts yntkriftie Gallants , and de= 
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TY The Widdowes Teares. 
wee muſt ypbold correſpondence, Hee muſt walke ; ſay one 
man gocs wrongfully out ath' world, there are bundreds to 
one come wrongfully inte tht world. | 
End, Your Lordſhip will give me but a wordin ptivare, 
Thar, Come brother; we know yoitwall : : whar meanesthis 
habite? why Raid you notar Dj ipoks as you reſolu' & totaxe 


_ aduertiſewent for ys of your wiucs bearing ? 
. Lyf; O brother, thisicalous phreake has borne mee iead- 


long rorui ne. 
Thar, Goto,be comforted; yncaſc your ſelfe ; ; 3nd diſcharge 
your friend. 
Goner, 1s that Lyſander ſay you?And is allhis fojloteec K,- 
Berladie Madam this\ eatoub e will ®him'deare :* be vnder- 
rooke the perſon of 5" Souldier; and-as' i Souldier muſt haue 
iaftice, Madam, his Altitudein this calc can nor diſpenco. Ly» 
cus, this Souldier hath acquited you. | 
Thar. And that acquitall Ile for bimrequite; the body lofl, is 
by this time reftor'd to his place. *; 
Soul, : Iris my ord. 
Ther, The'eare State- points, in which your Lordſhips time 
tis note train'd your Lordthip; pleate your Lotoll, p06 
grace © Nupziall —_— now in hand, jits 

6 «721 Fiolue and C3. we; 2nd regether, | 
Pw;xt this yoiig He an this Get tleman, 
Your Lordthip there ſhail? core the ample florie, 
And hw the Aﬀe wrapt in&TVyons skin 
Fearcfully rord ; >: his large cares appea*d 
And made im AOBAY at, #:. TA oo Fard, * 
Gower, Ile goe w ith you, For myput, Kgrnatanon nplus, 2 

Endora whiſp#i; rb C 1 hiat T5 >. 

Thar, Cone _ Thanke (;4Covixeſte; hee bath ſoret 
tincke 'our feace, 5;2er en Aneyourhand, .. 


S! ; Bother ler your tips comm wuad tic firife, RY 
Giant ike me bole [on be Rn V2 NS 
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